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CHAPTER XVIIL 



Lord Lov£Ll's sleepless night had, in truth, 
according to the general's anticipation, been 
fruitful in honourable resolves. But he chose 
that the result should appear the working of his 
spontaneous wiU, not the effect either of his 
uncle's bullying, or his uncle's persuasions. On 
this account had he evaded, by precipitate de- 
parture, all further intercoiurse with the old 
gentleman. His object was to reach London, 
so as to redeem his pledge aAd demand satis- 
faction of the Duke of Buckingham, after having 
freely, and with ample confession of error, with* 
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2 THE COURTIER OF THE 

dmwn his suit for restitution against the trustees 
of Anne his wife. 

On reaching his lo(^ng, however, after a jour- 
ney still more disquieting than that which took 
him into Northamptonshire, Lord Lovell dis- 
covered that he had a duty anterior to his busi- 
ness with the duke. A message from the king, 
requiring his immediate presence at Whitehall, 
had been delivered that evening to his servant 
by a personage no less consequential than Baptist 
May ; and having refreshed himself with a bath 
and a change of dress, he proceeded to obey the 
summons. He had the satisfaction of learning, 
on his arrival at the palace, that the king, being 
sligbdy in(&posed) had not proceeded to the 
playhouse, as was his custom in these occasional 
visits to town during the non-residence of the 
court; but having passed the guard««room and 
antechamber, his lordship's further progress was 
arrested by an intimation fnym the usher of the 
presence l^at he must wait, — ^< that his majesty 
was engaged.^ 

" I come by appointment," replied Lord 
Lovell, with impatient hauteur. 
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" So doth the lady, sir, who now enjoys die 
honour of an audience," replied the usher, to 
whom the person of Lovell, a late arrival and 
rare visitant at court, happened to be unknown. 

^^ Have the goodness, at least to announce ray 
name to the king," persisted Lovell, advancing 
resolutely into the gallery preceding the royal 
closet Startled by the wilfulness of his deport- 
ment, the man fii*st demanded, and straightway 
announced to his majesty, the title of the petu- 
lant intruder. 

"^Tis well," cried the king, in a voice so loud 
as to be distinctly heard by Lovell. ** Bid his 
lordship enter ! I crave leave of your ladyship 
to remain present during our interview." 

Surprised to find that the fair one favoured 
with a private audience at that hour was neither 
Mistress Nelly nor Miss Stewart, but apparently 
some woman of condition. Lord Lovell advanced 
respectfully into the presence of his sovereign : 
and the surprise with which he discovered that 
the lady honoured with a chair of state opposite 
to that of Charles was none other than the mys- 
terious beauty of the sedan chair, prevented his 
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4 THE COURTIER OF THE 

even noticing the unusual coldness of the recep- 
tion bestowed upon him by the king. Nay, his 
own obeisances of ceremony were somewhat cur- 
tailed of their fair proportions by his eagerness 
to infuse deference into the salutation by which 
he trusted to demonstrate to the lovely stranger 
his delight at finding himself once more in her 
presence. But his reverences were as haughtily 
received by the lady as by Charles. Nothing 
could be more coldly distant than the demeanour 
which belied the blushes mantling on her cheek. 
" In consequence of my absence from town, 
sire, I have been only this moment honoured 
with your majesty's commands," said Lord Lovell, 
embarrassed by the stateliness of the king and his 
companion. 

" No matter," replied Charles, who remained 
standing after the entrance of Lord Lovell. 
" Your absence from town sufficed the purpose 
of my message. A challenge, I understand, hath* 
passed between your lordship and the Duke of 
Buckingham. Let the matter, my lord^ be in- 
stantly disposed of. Our starchamber privilege 
may be abrogated; yet I will have no offence to 
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DAYS OF CHARLES II. 5 

good morals or public example offered within 
the precincts of my court. I have already 
signified to his grace, and I now signify to your 
lordship, my pleasure that the affidr should 
drop. The Duke of Buckingham's safety is 
too dear to me, to have it perilled in a worthless 
quarrel." 

" I can well understand, sire," replied Lovell 
with warmth, hazarding a look towards the lovely 
countenance whose eyes were now cast down as 
if to avoid meeting the indignant glances of his 
own, ^^ at whose gentle intercession this impunity 
is granted to his grace. You^ madam," he con- 
tinued, pointedly addressing her, " who have 
thought proper to communicate to his majesty 
my appeal to the Duke of Buckingham, must 
lend your attention to the cause of quarrel ere 
you suggest its peaceful adjustment" 

" Is it your ladyship's pleasure that my Lord 
I-.ovell proceed in his explanation ?" — demanded 
the king, in a tone of such deprecating courtesy, 
as caused the blood to tingle in the cheeks of 
Lovell, For the stately bend of assent vouch- 
safed was such as Queen Bess might have be- 
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6 THE COURTIER OF THE ^ 

stowed from the highest summit of her royal 
dignity, upon some crawling parasite I 

" In a word, sire,'* cried Lovell, piqued out 
of his self-possession, « though compelled to 
submit to your majesty's decree against any 
hostile encounter with the Duke of Buckingham 
within the precincts of the court *' 

" Within the precincts of the British domi- 
nions," sternly amended the King, 

*^ I must be permitted to state that I shall hold 
the Duke of Buckingham, and proclaim him in 
all reputable societies, a dishonoured man, 
should he refuse to cross the water with me, and 
grant me, at Ambleteuse or Calais, the satisfac- 
tion which your majesty does not appear to 
consider due to me on English ground. The 
Duke of Buckingham, who had devised and 
uttered a vile calumny upon the lady bearing my 
name, is accountable to me for the offence on 
every other spot of earth than the one where he 
is sheltered from chastisement by the partiality 
of his sovereign " 

The amazement of Charles at this bold ad- 
dress seemed to amount almost to confusion of 
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tnind ; for he looked from Lovell to his &ir com- 
panion, and from the lady to Lovell, as if re- 
quiring further explanation. 

"You were witness, madam," reswmed bis 
lordship, addressing the former, '^ to my pledge 
to his grace to prove within three days the 
groundlessness of certain scandals. The means 
were then out of my power. Disunited by 
family grioTanoes from the lady whose fair fame 
he had presumed to discredit, — nay, having for 
twelve years banished myself from her very pre- 
sence, — it was impossible for me to afford de- 
monstration of facts of which my feelings 
prompted the assertion. I then surmised this 
gallant gentleman, this preux chevalier^ this 
Buckingham, to be a liar and a slanderer. I 
now affirm it of my knowledge ; and, as the un- 
worthy husband of an injured woman, will prove 
it upon his person, or hold myself faithless as 
himself." 

" Am I to understand then, my lord, that you 
accuse the Duke of Buckingham as author of 
the de&mations of Lady Lovell, supposed to 
have originated with yourself ?**— demanded the 
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king, after a momentary pause, which seemed 
to enlighten his perplexities. 

" I had it, sire, from the lips of Lord Roches- 
ter, that his grace, on returning from the errand 
to Northamptonshire sanctioned by your ma- 
jesty's authority and my own unjustifiable con- 
nivance, did assert in all companies, that my 
Lady Lovell entertained a disbanded captain 
as her paramour ! — This talk regarded too nearly 
the honour of my house to be overlooked. I 
have visited the lady's retirement, sire ; I have 
visited the disbanded captain — " 

"There is a lover in the case, then?" — ^in- 
terrupted the King, glancing archly towards the 
fair protegee of the Duke of Bucks. 

" As true a lover as ever defended the cause 
of an injured and virtuous woman!" — cried 
Lovell; — "a lover whose testimony to the vir- 
tues of the lady bearing my name hath wrung 
my heart with anguish. — His name may pro- 
duce a consciousness equally painful in that 
of your Majesty. Nevertheless, in justice 
to my Lady Lovell, I must presume to 
allude to so faithful and neglected a servant 
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of your Majesty, as my uncle Sir Richard 
LovelL" 

"Old Dickon still alive?— The hot-headed 
general a resident at Lovell House?" — inter- 
rupted the king, evidently sincere in his outcry 
of surprise. " Faith, Tin glad on't ! — I owe him 
reparation for much forgetfulness, to say nothing 
of the interest and capital of the heavens above 
know how many thousand florins ! — But why 
have I b^en kept ignorant of this?" 

** I leave it to the veteran and the lady, sire, 
to reply to the question," said his lordship, 
fancying that it was to himself the inquiry was 
addressed. " Meanwhile, I crave your majesty 
and this lady to admit me justified in my resent- 
ment against the individual honoured by your 
protection." 

Again the king eyed a moment in silence the 
countenances of Lord Lovell and his fair friend. 

"I presume not to answer for this lady," cried 
Charles^ a smile overspreading, for the first 
time during the interview, his sallow features 
"but, for my own part, I scarcely understand 
such vehement advocacy of the cause of one 
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against whom you have a suit pending, and hare 
been railing, without rhyme or reason, for these 
twelve years past! — Nay, sit, madam!** — cried 
the king, laying his hand upon the silken robe 
of his lovely visiter, who now made a movement 
to rise and depart ^' You, who have required 
my intervention to suppress this duel, are bound 
to listen to every detail tending to its justifica- 
tion." 

<<They are not such as ought to be unaccept- 
able to a female ear," observed Lord Lovell 
with dignity, <<for they purport to elevate the 
character and honour of the sex. That my an- 
tipathy to the lady bearing my name arose from 
the lessons of pride of a mother inheriting the 
high blood and lofty spirit of the Digbys, your 
majesty, so familiar with the pride of that un- 
happy family, hath not now to learn. My own 
selfish presumption confirmed the error. My 
character for consistency seemed pledged to 
maintain the animosity my petulant boyhood 
had avouched. I closed my heart and under- 
standing against the claims of the most meri- 
torious of her sex, only to prove myself an idiot. 
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undeserving the favour of Providence. The 
result hath been to myself a life of recklessness 
and care; to her a happy security from com- 
panionship with one so graceless! — 'And how 
hath this lady avenged herself upon my mis- 
doings? — By generosity to my unfortunate mo- 
ther, by respect to the memory of my father, by 
dutiful affection to the poor old general, by care- 
ful stewardship over the estates I had lacked 
grace to govern. — The most illustrious of noble 
matrons could not have more graced her station, 
than the patient creature whom my obstinacy so 
long presumed to disparage. Sire, I own my 
fault. Already I have despatched instructions 
to my lawyers to withdraw all proceedings 
against her, admitting, in full court, my con- 
sciousness of the injustice of my cause ; nor does 
there exist the reparation I would not offer to 
Lady Lovell, short of pretending to those tender 
distinctions of which I hold myself unworthy," — 
**But if the lady herself judged you deserv- 
ing ?"*-*cried the king, while Lovell, following 
his glance towards the countenance of his fair 
friend, beheld there so strange an admixture of 
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blnshes and tears, confusion and curiosity, that 
the vanity of man instantly suggested the possi- 
bility of her being interested in hearing him 
proclaim his indifiPerence towards Lady LovelL 

'* Had your majesty deigned last week to 
make the inquiry," he replied, " I might have 
answered, ' Heaven send her forgiveness of my 
faults and blindness to her wrongs.' — But it 
were now a breach of sincerity, did I pretend to 
more than to render justice to her virtues." 

<<You would willingly, in short, still dissolve 
your marriage?" — demanded the king, exult- 
ingly. 

«< Never, sire ! unless such a measure should 
appear essential to the happiness of one whose 
conduct is an honour to my name. — It is my 
misfortune, that within one little week, a view 
of her person hath decided that the beauty so 
commended of the world is devoid of all charm 
or attraction in my eyes; while in the person of 
another" — (involuntarily the eyes of Lovell 
glanced towards the dulcinea of the Duke of 
Buckingham) — ^<I have beheld concentrated 
those graces which exalt the soul of man to 
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frenzy, or reduce it to the most abject sub- 
mission." 

^* You have seen Lady Lovell since her so- 
journ in the metropolis?" — deipanded Charles, 
with surprise. Yet methinks that from her 
majesty's fete — " 

" I absented myself, sire, at your command," 
replied Lord Lovell, with dignity. « It was a 
brief encounter in the park, which enabled me 
to decide that her mild and featureless beauty 
could produce no impression on my heart" 

" Every man to his taste I" — cried the king, 
no longer able to repress a laugh; <^I have 
only further to inquire whether, if the Duke of 
Buckingham should retract his aspersions upon 
the fame of this <mild and featureless lady,' you 
are disposed to retract your cartel?" — 

"That portion of the case I beseech your 
majesty to lefive to m^ adjustment," cried the 
lovely friend of the duke, whose cheeks were 
now flushed to a permanent crimson, and whose 
impatience to depart was no longer controllable 
even by the authority of the king. " Now that 
I am acquainted with the cause of dispute, I 
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pledge myself to make such explanations to 
his grace, as will insure the utmost satisfaction 
demanded by my Lord LovelL" 

She rose, curtseyed with graceful respect, and 
withdrew. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



Lord Lovell, forgetful that the doors of the 
closet were kept by the usher and page in 
waiting, and that another formal^^looking indi- 
vidual in flowing peruke and suit of sable 
velvet stood in attendance without, involuntarily 
moved towards the door as attendant upon Lady 
Lovell's rapid passage. 

A word from the king recalled him to himself. 
Instead of commanding him to escort the lady 
to her carriage, or see that her people were in 
attendance, his majesty commenced a string of 
interrogatories touching Sir Richard Lovell, — 
his health, happiness, prospects, and intentions. 

<^How comes it that the old knight hath 
never visited us since our return?*' — demanded 
Charles. 
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16 THE COURTIER OF THE 

« Your majesty hath, perhaps, too openly 
resented the importunity of needy cavaliers," re- 
plied LovelL " Sir Richard could not presume 
to pay his court without an express invitation," 

" An invitation ! when I knew not whether 
to address it to heaven or hell, or the inter- 
mediary stag&!" — cried the king. «* Since the 
old man gave no signs of life, I was bound to 
conclude him dead. He^ at least, could not 
return the compliment. Old Dick was scarcely 
ignorant of the existence of a man called Charles 
the Second." 

"Nor your majesty of the fidelity of his 
service to Charles the First. The general is 
proud and susceptible, and fancies that some 
slight portion of the favour lavished by your 
majesty upon Buckingham, Rochester, and 
Buckhurst, might be spared to the memory of 
his brother." 

" He is right !" said the king, with a counte- 
nance suddenly overcast " Between the claims 
of the dead and living, and my own scarcity of 
time and means, I seem to be converting more 
friends into enemies by neglect, than enemies 
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into friends by favour. In this case, atonement 
is happily in my power. Prythee, signify to Sir 
Richard Loyell my desire of immediately renew- 
ing acquaintanceship with so old a friend. Or 
stay, — it is my own hand that must repair my 
fiEiult" And hastening to the table, the king 
rapidly indited a few lines expressive of the 
goodnatur^d regrets by which, at that moment, 
his fickle nature was inspired. It was a comfort 
to him when Lord Lovell, in respectfully taking 
leave, pledged himself to have the letter con- 
veyed to his uncle. 

^* All then is welL At length — at length — all 
will be happily arranged !" — cried Mistress Cor- 
bet, when Lady Lovell,* on her return home that 
evening, communicated to her attached friends 
the singular hicidents which had befallen her, 
and the strange misconception perplexing the 
mind of Lord Lovell. 

^^ So far, at least," replied her ladyship, trying 
to calm back her excited spirits into their 
habitual repose, " that my lord is convinced of 
the utter malignancy of the reports affecting my 
reputation.** 
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<^ And of unsoandness of the plea affecting 
your ladyship'd estates," interposed the worthy 
Enoch, to whom the quashing of a costly lawsuit 
afforded one of the happiest features of .the case. 

" ' Tis neither of suits nor duels I am think- 
ing/' persisted the good gouvemante. '^ These 
are transitory evils. / look to the permanent 
happiness of my child. \jxA Lovell avows his 
repentance and betrays his passion ; and years 
of domestic comfort are in store to repay the 
mortifications of her ^rlhood." 

" From whence are they to arise?" calmly 
demanded Lady Lovell. << Is it to suffice, that 
the man who for twelve years hath aggrieved and 
insulted me, shall cast his eyes upon the house I 
have governed with prudence, to render me 
tardy justice? — What knoweth Lord Lovell of 
me to-day more than yesterday was to be known, 
had he deigned to take cognizance of my con- 
duct? — And for the passion wherewith you com- 
pliment me, behold and admire wbat were his 
sense of justice towards his wife, had the fair 
face which his sickly fancy despiseth been, as he 
supposes, that of the Lady Lovell, rather than 
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of her gentle friend? — Alas, dear mother, my 
vanity may have cause to triumph in these recent 
eyents, but my peace of mind is scarcely less 
shadowed than before !** — 

" Trifle not, dear lady, with the relentings of 
Providence," interposed the demure auditor, who 
had never before pretended to play the admo- 
nitor with his patroness. " The evils we have 
' so long deplored, are passing away. Lord Lovell 
avows himself sensible to your merit, — sensible to 
your charms, — ^3,nd — " 

"Long and severe must be the probation 
which avouches his stedfastness of purpose and 
feeling, ere I give ear to the suggestions of either 
my friends or my heart," replied Lady Lovell, 
mildly, but decisively. " My self-respect, no 
less than the dignity of my sex, is involved in 
this thing." 

" Make no rash resolves," cried Mistress 
Corbet, dreading some irrevocable resolution. 
" There ia a soul of goodness in things evil. 
Lord Lovell's contentious opposition hath driven 
you perforce into your fitting sphere. You are 
appreciated, loved, worshipped, by those to 
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whom you had otherwise remained a mark of 
derision/' 

" Of what import to me the favour of the 
court?" — exclaimed Lady Lovell, impatiently. 
" To-morrow (if the matters connected with this 
abandoned plea may be so speedily wound up) 
I shall return to Lovell-house, to the retreat for 
which, till my right of possession was invaded, I 
knew not half my attachment. Penceforth my 
life will be the calmer that I am secure from the 
malpractices of my husband ; but with this im- 
punity, begin and end the advantages resulting 
from my harassing visit to the metropolis." 

On the morrow, however, long ere Enoch 
Shum had gathered up his documents, and scat- 
tered forth his disbursements preparatory to de- 
parture, arrived the good general to tender to 
his niece's appeal, a reply no longer needful. 
It was with difficulty Lady Lovell could obtain 
his patient attention to her assurances that an 
amende hmjorahh had been already made by her 
lord, — that he had withdrawn his accusations 
and allegations, — that the duel and the lawsuit 
were quashed for ever. 
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Still, Sir Richard burned to wreak upon the 
oflFender the explosion of his wrath; to revile 
him for having stolen ere daybreak from his 
gates; to reproach him that neither kinsmanly 
eloquence nor sack-posset had sufficed to atte- 
nuate his stubborn heart. To calm the veteran's 
irritation, Lady Lovell acquainted him with the 
compunctious visitings of King Charles's con- 
science on hearing mention of his name; and 
though at first the old man pished and pshawed 
away the tale, and to every further allusion to 
the regard avouched towards him by his sovereign 
replied by a torrent of invectives against the in- 
gratitude and fickleness of the Stuarts, he ex- 
pressed, in the sequel, an earnest desire for a few 
minutes' colloquy with his nephew; and, since 
decorum forbad that Lord Lovell should be 
invited into a mansion tenanted by his wife, it 
was settled that a link should forthwith attend 
Sir Richard to his lordship's lodgings at White- 
hall. 

The only particulars connected with her recent 
arrangements which Lady Lovell saw fit to with- 
hold from the rash old gentleman, were the 
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curious blunders entertained by her wayward 
lord touching the identity of his consort 

" Too early seen unknown, and known too 
late," she did not choose to expose herself to Sir 
Richard's ralleries, touching the passion she had 
excited in her own person, and cooled in that of 
another; and he accordingly reached his nephew's 
domicile, dirided between anxiety to learn the 
discourse held concerning him by the king, and 
to promote some expectancy of eventful reunion 
between the wedded pair. 

But though on the first point his resentments 
were speedily mollified by Lord Lovell's recital 
of the letter indited by his Lord the King, his 
nephew's obstinate opposition to all proposal of 
farther accommodation with his wife stung him 
to the quick. 

" I admit," cried the young lord, « that she 
may be as you describe her, — gentle, modest, 
wise, — all that wives and women ought to be. 
Full justice, public and private, am I willing to 
render to Lady Lovell. But, as regards the 
tribute of my afiections, ar, I am bound to pro- 
test that my fancies are engaged elsewhere. I 
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have seien the ii^omao, unto whoiA, were she 
poor in every gift wherewith your lady niece 
aboundeth, I would still dedicate the earnest 
tribute of my affections." 

^^ And where are we to look for this all-peer- 
less dame ?" — demanded Sir Richard, with a 
sneer. ^^ Is it some Statira of the playhouses, 
or — -" 

" I know no more, sir, than yourself," cried 
Lord Lovell, " and make it even a point of 
conscience to^ refrain from inquiring. Maid, 
wife, or widow, my pretensions were alike 
fruitless, and I spare myself the vexation of 
defeat." 

** You do wisely, Arthur," sternly replied his 
uncle ; " for it were fitting retribution that you 
learned, by experience, to appreciate the bitter 
pangs of unrequited love ! If, however, the 
wanton to whom you have pledged the worthless 
gift of your attachment " 

" Speak heedfuUy of her, sir, or speak not at 
all !" — interrupted his lordship. " I pledge my 
life upon her worthiness. She is only too fair — 
too pure — ^too all excelling, for ibe place and 
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company, in which we have been fated to en- 
counter." 

Thwarted by the young man's pertinacity, 
Sir Richard returned to the question of the king. 
Although the royal message had crossed him on 
the road, Lord Lovell assured him that were 
the secret of his arrival in town to transpire at 
Whitehall, his absence from court must be in- 
terpreted into wanton disrespect. 

" The king holds a levee to-morrow, previous 
to his return to Hampton," observed his lordship. 
" It were well that we both attended, in fore- 
stalment of misreport" 

" I am unprovided for such a ceremony," 
said the general, doggedly. ** My uniform lies 
moth-fretted at Dickon's Fort. Wait till I am 
fitly accoutred to parade, like old Ormond, the 
old age of a general of Charles I., in presence 
of the gimcrack court of Charles II." 

"To-morrow, sir, or never!" — was the im- 
petuous Lovell's reply. " On the day following, 
I sail from Harwich to Helvoetsluys. Bound 
to no spot of earth, I would fain visit the cities 
of the empire, and forget, in hurriedness of 



Digitized by 



Google 



DATS OF CHARLES II. 25 

travel, the curse that desecrates my hearth. 
There are matters stirring on the Danube which 
tempt me to trail a pike in Hungary, rather 
than mope away my days in obscure poverty, 
mortified by die gibes and bravery of more 
prosperous courtiers. To-morrow, sir, at noon, 
(since I .may not wait upon you under the roof 
of one who for all our sakes shall never be in- 
sulted by my presence,) I shall entreat you to 
take me on your way to Whitehall, that for the 
last time the two last of our bouse may abide 
together in presence of their sovereign.** 

It was observed with regret by Lady Lovell 
and her little household, that during the re- 
mainder of the day the general appeared harassed 
and dispirited. It was idle to attribute his dis- 
comfiture wholly to the fatigues of his journey. 
Vexations were evidently weighing on his mind. 
The mingled feelings with which he was pre- 
pared to enter the presence of the king, for 
whom he had suffered wounds, imprisonment, 
insult, confiscation^ were gradually concentrating 
into a resolve to appeal to his majesty's authority 
against the self-expatriation of Arthur Lovell. 

VOL. II. c 
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The over-wearied veteran retired to rest early, 
and rose late. Such preparations as the time 
would admit were hastily made by Lady Lovell 
for his appearance at court; and rich point and 
sweeping plumes threw a grace over the tarnished 
doublet of the proud old soldier. 

<< I must have my cavalier of Lovell-house do 
honour to his lady-love," said his niece, as with 
a melancholy smile she fastened on his sword- 
knot and scarf. " Thou art the only knight, 
dear uncle, I am fated to arm for the field. But, 
thank Heaven, to thee I can, in all reliance of 
spirit say, * Gro forth, and prosper.' " 

Avoiding the display of having her equipage 
in attendance to convey her uncle and lord to 
court. Lady Lovell had provided a coach of rich 
but simple appearance, into which Sir Richard 
threw himself in a fit of distemperature that 
might have better become the arrival of a cart 
purporting to draw him to Tyburn Fields. 

" This is a sorry errand," was his peevish 
musing, as he entered the narrow street in which 
Lord Lovell had taken up his residence, in the 
immediate vicinity of Westminster Hall. " God 
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send the fellow keep me not waiting. I am in 
no mood for further harassment or care." 

But, so far from keeping him waiting, a mes- 
sage was delivered by his lordship's Italian valet 
to Sir Richard*s lacqueys, entreating that the 
general would proceed without delay to court; 
" Lord Lpvell, having been unexpectedly called 
out of town, was unable to have the honour of 
Tbearing him company." 

"This is some damnable evasion I — I read 
a lie in yonder sneaking varlet's looks!"— ^ex- 
claimed the general, tumbling forth from the 
coach. " Show me to my chamber, sirrah ! — 
Either Lovell hath not left town, or he hath left 
his service to me in writing." 

In utter consternation, the man now entreated 
Sir Richard to forbear from forcing his way into 
the house. 

" What mischiefs are a-foot, that I may not 
enter?" — cried the general, threatening annihi- 
lation, to the terrified Neapolitan. — " Is your 
lord under arrest, or in assignation, or mad, or 
drunk?"— 

And pushing aside the trembling Mateo, he 

c2 
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pursued his way towards the chamber in which 
on the previous day he had visited his nephew. 
But at the door stood a grave-looking personage, 
calmly interdicting all access to the room. 

^^ A bailiff, by all that's damnable I — I guessed 
as much !" cried the general, crushing the crown 
of his rich beaver by the vehemence of his ges- 
ticulation. 

" The surgeons are at this moment examin- 
ing the wound," observed the stranger, in a 
solemn whisper ; << should it be declared mortal, 
the duke, your master, must instantly speed into 
concealment; for already 'tis known that this 
duel hath been persisted in despite his majesty's 
absolute interdiction ; and, on his lordship's de- 
mise, a price would probably be placed on the 
head of his grace of Buckingham." 

The agitated, the almost convulsed aspect of 
the old gentleman, instantly avouched that so far 
from being an emissary of the duke sent to 
watch the course of events in the habitation of 
the dying man, he was a near kinsman or friend 
of the sufferer; and rashly as the surgeon's 
mate had previously announced the worst to Sir 
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Richard Lovell, did he now admit him into the 
chamber. 

Three professional men were around the bed, 
one of whom was engaged in a cautious removal 
of bandages from the side of the sufferer. Faint 
and exhausted as he was, Lord Lovell turned 
his head at the sound of his uncle's irrepressible 
exclamation of horror. 

" Forgave me," said he, feebly extencUng his 
hand. " I trusted that the unlucky aflGair which 
weighed yesterday upon my bands would have 
been so adjusted as to leave me this day at your 
disposal. To-morrow I was to have quitted 
England I What matters it to any living soul 
that my journey is to be of wider limit? — My 
last act hath been an act of atonement. Buck- 
inghan^i hath retracted his slanders." 

^< Fie on a reparation obtained at such a 
cost!" cried the old man, clasping his hands; 
and the surgeons, seeing him incapable of the 
smallest self-control, insisted on removing him 
from the chamber during the ensuing operation. 

"Will he die ?" — demanded Sir Richard, in 
a low stern voice, when, at the expiration of 
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half an hour; the chief surgeon issued gravely 
from Lord Lovell's chamber, and traversed the 
apartment in which he had taken refuge. 

" My hopes are slighter than they were this 
morning," replied the professional oracle, with- 
out moving a muscle of his countenance: — 
^< nevertheless art is powerful. Nature is great 
against us, but art " 

« Be in thy company ! " cried Sir 

Richard, disgusted by his callous sententious- 
ness. << Will he die?" reiterated he, seizing 
the arm of the operating surgeon, who now 
followed the steps of his superior. 

<< The present danger is not imminent," he 
replied, perceiving that his commander-in-chief 
was out of hearing. <^ His lordship's constitu- 
tion is vigorous.' If his mind can be kept calm^ 
and his body free firom fever " 

The entrance of No. 3 and his instruments, 
warned the second in command that he was 
overstepping his functions. But Sir Richard's 
worst apprehensions were relieved. The case 
4l^as not altogether hopeless. Clasping with 
emotion the hand of the merciful chirurgeon 
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who had scorned to increase Ms own importance 
at the expense of the feelings of a fellow-crea- 
ture, the general sank back into a chair; and, 
the moment the scientific slaughterers had closed 
the door, gave free course to his tears. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



To keep calm the mind and cool the frame of 
a man struggling with the contending passions 
of love and hate, is no such easy task ! The 
impossibility of coming to an amicable arrange- 
ment with the Duke of Buckingham had arisen 
less from his grace's reluctance to do justice to 
he fame of Lady Lovell, than firom Lohl 
Lovell's jealousy of the influence exercised by 
his grace over the mind of the lovely stranger, — 
a jealousy which rendered him fractious, over- 
bearing, and unjust ; and the same frailty which 
had urged him on to the duel, now augmented 
his danger. 

Lord Lovell was furious to find himself pinned 
to an untimely deathbed by the superior address 
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of the man to whose protection the beauteous 
stranger had retreated from his own. It was 
afflicting enough to have his plans of departure , 
impeded, — to have his defeat at arms rumoured 
abroad by the same breath which circulated the 
withdrawal of his claims and accusations against 
his wife ; — but it was doubly so to surmise that 
Buckingham was figuring in the eyes of the 
loveliest of her sex, as triumphant over his rash- 
ness and lack of swordmanship. On the return 
of the surgeons to the sick-bed, beside which the 
general had installed himself, even the most 
sanguine of them shook his head. That night 
the patient became delirous. Next morning 
they avowed his case to be desperate ! — 

Never till then, had the general been aware 
how jtrdently his hopes were fixed upon the re- 
formation of his nephew. Never. had he sus- 
pected how sanguine were his expectations of an 
eventual reconciliation between Arthur and 
his wife. As he gazed upon the flushed cheek 
and listened to the frenzied outcries of the man 
to whose countenance fever imparted super- 
natural beauty, he had scarcely fortitude to re- 

c3 
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fleet that this frail relic of mortality was the last 
of his time-honoured race ; — that the name of 
Lovell was going down into the grave, — that he 
was to be the survivor, not only of his brother's 
son, but of the mouldering fabric of his house ! 

It was indispensable to apprise his niece of the 
afflicting cause that detained him from home. 
Sir Richard even felt it his duty to acquaint her 
that her enemy was upon his deathbed, — already 
deprived of reason, and soon to be deprived of 
life. 

Within an hour, she was sharing with Sir 
Richard Lovell his painful task ; and what hire- 
ling nurse would have fulfilled with half the zeal 
the duties to which she devoted herself ! — With 
patient self-command she ministered to the wants 
of the unhappy being who lay stretched before 
her as if in atonement of her wrongs; and who, 
even in his delirium, seemed to distinguish the 
softness of her touch and the adroitness of her 
services. Amid the tortures he endured, it was 
her voice only that could recal him to tranquillity. 
In the darkened chamber of death, her person, 
even had he been capable of observation, was 
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undbtinguishable. The^ soigeons and servants 
were taught, at her desire, by Sir Richard, to 
regard her as nurse ; and more than once they 
congratulated the general on the good woman's 
singular intelligence and care. 

Often when, after the dressing of his wound, 
the sufferer sank into a state of collapse every 
moment of which threatened to be his last, the 
old soldier attempted to lead her from the bed, 
beside which she was kneeUng, that she might 
be spared the spectacle of her husband's dying 
agonies. But the good creature would not be 
persuaded. The restoratives, administered by 
her hand, might once more revive him ; and how 
could she desert the one so abandoned of all the 
world? 

It was a rich reward for this devotion when, as 
she reclined, in the dead of night on a pallet at 
the foot of the bed, she heard the unhappy being 
invoke, in his intervals of pain, the name of his 
wife, with many a passionate avowal of cruelty 
and folly; then, seeming to live over agsdn his 
interview with the lovely protegee of Bucking- 
ham, he once more offered her his protection, 
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appealed against her mistrust, and implored her 
to reveal herself to the truest and most im- 
passioned of lovers. Amid threats and impre- 
cations against the favoured Buckingham, his 
voice died away into extinction ; till Anne Lovell 
trembled and wept with alarm lest she should 
have heard it for the last time, — ^lest the erring 
man should be already predpitated into the 
dread abyss of eternity. 

Great was her joy when the morning light, 
struggling into the chamber, showed her that he 
did but sleep ; and though his brow was now con- 
tracted with pain, and his features wasted, yet in 
that altered countenance she beheld all that re- 
mained to her of the visions of her youth. How 
she watched every change of countenance— how 
she listened to every quickening breath ! When 
Sir Richard arrived to relieve her from her guard, 
it was to hevj rather than the surgeons, he turned 
for an account of the patient; and when towards 
evening she protested that there was an amend- 
ment, it was in vain the doctors continued to 
assert that the danger was immediate. 

That night, during the third watch, her opinion 
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was confirmed by a brief interval of reason vouch- 
safed to the sufiPerer. 

" Who is beside me?" he suddenly inquired, 
as if waking from a deep sleep. 

" I, sir, — your nurse !" replied a gentle voice, 
which appeared strangely grateful to his ear. 

'^I have a kind and considerate nurse/' be 
faintly replied " I never miss you from my 
side.— Surely my head has been wandering?-^ 
Tell me — where am I ? — Prythee, was not the 
Duke of Buckingham here anon? — Was there 
none with him ? — Has no person approached me 

but yourself ? " 

" Only your lordship's kinsman, General Lo- 
vell," faltered his agitated wife. 

" Where is Sir Richard ? — let me see Sir 

Richard?" 

" The old gentleman is gone home for the 
night," she replied, unwilling to disturb the 
general's rest, or her own eiyoyment of so happy 
a moment. 

" Home ! " — reiterated the sick man, in a trou- 
bled voice. " Ay, home to her who is more than 
friend or daughter to him ! Every one hath a 
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home-— every one a friend but me." — And once 
more, he relapsed into reverie. 

" Speak to me, good nurse," said he, at length, 
stretching out his hand over the coverlid in search 
of the comforting touch of human sympathy. 
^^ Your mild voice consoles me. But for yoti, I 
should be left to die alone. At some future 
time, nurse, cherish the recollection that your 
kindness cheered the last anguish of a friendless, 
helpless man; deserted by all the world, — de- 
serted as a just punishment of his waywardness 
and pride. When I am gone, prythee hie to 
Lady Lovell, and tell her this. Bear her a lock 
of my hair, (the only gift in my power to bestow), 
as a token that I am gone. Tell her how well 
you served me, and she will reward you, for her 
heart and hand are generous as the open day. 
Bid her deal mercifully with my memory; and 
say how dear a comfort it was to my dying mo- 
ments that I resigned my life in her defence. 
You are weeping, good nurse," he resumed, when 
he found that his attendant made no answer to 
his appeal. " You must be good and gentle- 
hearted to shed these tears for a stranger, — a 
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stranger whose life hath been a curse to all his 
kin. Draw nearer^ I pray you, and shred a tress 
of hair from my brow. I would not that when 
it is borne to my poor Anne, the lock should be 
damp and heavy with the dews of death.'* 

Complying in agonized silence. Lady Lovell 
could scarcely refrain from imprinting a kiss of 
peace upon his head, — scarcely refrain from dis^ 
covering herself. But that the agitation of such 
a moment must shake the last sands from his 
expiring glass, she would fain have thrown her- 
self by Lord Lovell's side, and sobbed out as- 
surances of forgiveness and love. 

A happier feeling, however, soon inspired her 
with caution. The crisis of danger was announced 
by the surgeons to be past. Lord LovelPs mind 
became free from illusions; the fever subsided; 
and it was clear that the disguised nurse must 
depart also. The patient was accordingly in- 
formed by Sir Richard that his faithful attendant 
was gone to fulfil another engagement. " God 
prosper her, for verily her care hath been a bene- 
diction to me ! " — was his only comment. But 
every hour he missed her more and more ; fret- 
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ting unceasingly after her prompt and tender 
vigilance. " It may seem a weakness," said he 
one day to General Lovell, " but, so long as 
that good woman abided here, I experienced the 
indescribable charm of female companionship. 
There were times when I could have sworn that 
a voice was sounding in my ears dearer than any 
earthly sound. I even fancied, in moments, half 
dream, — half waking, — that a beloved face was 
bending over me and watching my slumbers. I 
could almost wish my days of peril to return, to 
restore such exquisite illusions." 

The general, meanwhile, had not been inac- 
tive. At the earliest moment of Lord Lovell's 
convalescence, he hastened to reply in person to 
the royal missive which had at last reached his 
hands ; and to entreat in his nephew's name that 
the king would graciously please to withdraw his 
displeasure from the Duke of Buckingham. The 
court was now settled for the winter at Whitehall. 
During Lord Lovell's danger, the duke had re^ 
mained in concealment, and was still under sen- 
tence of proscription ; but by taking upon himself 
the whole blame of the duel, Lovell gave a 
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welcome plea for the ready clemency of the 
king. 

" You have craved my indulgence for Buck- 
ingham in my friend Arthur's name," observed 
Charles, after gracefully according the petition, 
" why not in your own ? — Reflect how much 1 
am your debtor, beyond the paltry sums whereof 
Clarendon hath already secured you payment; 
and gratify me, my dear general, by some per- 
sonal request ? " — 

" My days are done, — I have nothing to hope 
or to desire !" — replied the blunt dd man. 

^^ Nothinff? — I wish you heartily joy!" — ^r^ 
torted Charles with a smile. << Oddsfish, if that's 
the case, you're happier than the king I" — 

" Your majesty remembers me of old, a mur- 
muring and discontented man," observed Sir 
Richard. ^ But the event which I wasted my 
days and nights in fretting for is, by the mercy 
of Providence, achieved. The throne and the 
altar are reestablished in the land of my fore- 
fathers." 

** Have at least the grace to say diat my ma- 
jesty is restored to the throne of Aw/"— cried 
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the king with a smile, perceiving that nobody 
was within hearing. << So may the cordiality of 
your congratulations make up for their tardi- 
ness/* 

But Sir Richard made no rejdy. 

^' If his memory can compass so wide a span 
as a quarter of a century," resumed the king, 
<< let Sir Richard Lovell recal the period when 
his daily lesson to a wilful boy, committed by 
the tenderest of fathers to his charge, was*- 
< Forgive your enemies, that your enemies may 
become friends! — Pardon the trespasses of 
others, that your own may be pardoned' — That 
boy hath grown into a man, among whose count- 
. less faults vindictiveness was never yet detected 
Hath the governor contracted that unchristianly 
fuling from which his lessons so happily secured 
his pupil ? — No, no ; your hand, sir ! Let us be 
friends ; and be the first proof of your good-will 
an appeal to mine. Our prerogatives of the 
crown are somewhat abridged, my dear general, 
since you first impressed upon your pupil the 
value of the word. Nevertheless, some virtue yet 
resides in it. Tell me — how can I serve you ? " 
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The tone and look with which these a£Pection- 
ate words were spoken, thawed the long con- 
gealed loyalty of Sir Richard Lovell. He was 
unable to withhold his hand from thd outstretched 
hand of the king. 

" By assisting in bringing together, in happy 
wedlock, those whom God hath joined, and evil 
thoughts divided,'' was his reply. ^< I should die 
content, sire, could I behold my nephew and 
niece dwelling together in peaceful union at 
Loyell*house." 

•* Tut, man ! — 'tis surely no such hard matter 
to bring a fine young man into grace with a fine 
young woman, and vice versd!" — cried the king. 
"'Twill need no stretch of tyranny to make 
matters even betwixt them. Leave Arthur 
Lovell to my guidance; and the queen will 
desire no better task liian to try her eloquence 
upon the perverse lady, who, of all our English 
dames, hath won furthest into the heart of her 
majesty. If we can only so far amend your 
motion, as to fix the happy couple one part of 
the year in our household at Whitehall, I shall 
be as pleased as yourself with my office." 
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As soon, therefore, as Lord Lovell was able 
to sit up, the good-humoured monarch sauntered 
as a familiar friend to his chamber; and be- 
stowed, with due liberality, on the sick man all 
that was harboured in his memory of such ser- 
mons and orations in praise of matrimony, as, 
for the last twelve months, had been dinned in 
his royal ears. But the effort was unavailing. 
Both master and scholar soon grew weary of 
the theme. 

" By St. Ursula and her eleven thousand ! 
'twill never do," cried Charles, expanding into a ^ 
hearty laugh. *^ I can never put the right serious 
face upon the matter. I see you look askance 
at me, Arthur, my lad; just as / used to glance 
at poor Clarendon, when meditating an escape 
from one of his matrimonific homilies. One 
word must serve for all. Next week you are to 
come abroad and look about you. Your first 
visit is due to me^ in gratitude for my clemency 
towards the disobedience which had all but de- 
prived me of one old friend, and made me send 
to Newgate, another. On Monday, my dear 
Lovell, I shall expect you. The queen hears 
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music in her private apartments. Among her 
majesty's guests, remember, will be one whom 
I would fain have you fairly contemplate, ere you 
finally decline all overtures of reconciliation. 
The presence of a certain fair lady, whom I un- 
derstand from his grace of Buckingham you 
rescued from a mysterious ambuscade some two 
months ago, need not, I trust, interfere with your 
consideration of Lady Lovell." 

Interdicting all reply, the king took leave of 
th(B invalid ; and Lord Lovell was provoked be- 
yond measure to find himself pledged to an en- 
gagement so unsatisfactory. But elated to the 
highest pitch by the idea of accompanying his 
nephew to a court in which he was beginning to 
found hopes of prosperity for the nation and of 
gratification for himself. Sir Richard would hear 
of no pretext for absenting himself. 

" I see through your design. I clearly dis- 
cern your intention to flurry me into entangle- 
ments with Lady Lovell, from which I may not 
afterwards recede. You will take advantage of 
an unguarded moment to betray me into ad- 
vances which I forewarn you, my dear uncle. 
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can be productive of no result,'* cried the 
invalid. 

"'Fore heaven ! the fellow's obstinacy waxes 
greater than ever," cried the old man. " I had 
hoped that so much probing and leeching would 
relieve your veins of their* bitter Digby blood. 
Trust me, Arthur, I have better sport in hand 
than to trouble myself with your likings or dis- 
likings, your freezings or thawings. The king 
hath invited all the old Wor'ster men to do 
honour to my re-appearance at court ; and, be- 
twixt ourselves, a royal order is already issued to 
old Gibber, the marble carver, for a monument 
of honour to the memory of one most dear to 
us, of which the old Abbey yonder will have news 
to tell for centuries to come. Rowley hath wiped 
off scores with the house of LovelL Let us not 
be churlish in refusing to acknowledge his just 
payment of the family debt" 

It was with a heavy heart, however, that Lovell 
suffered Mateo to arrange the points of the rich 
suit of garnet-coloured velvet, with facings of 
sable fur, provided by the general to cherish his 
invalid condition; and the paleness of his face 
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and sharpness of his handsome features became 
doubly apparent when arrayed in the flowing 
richness of courtly gear. Leaning on the arm of 
Sir Richard, he traversed the state apartments. 

Already, a brilliant crowd was assembled; 
and as the doors of the music-room were thrown 
open, the Duke and Duchess of York, with tbeir 
suite, made their appearance. Brilliantly illu- 
minated, the gallery seemed doubly resplendent 
with the sparkling -of female beauty. Ranged 
around the queen, sat the^ Ladies Chesterfield, 
Radnor, Shrewsbury, Montagu, Bedford, Fal- 
mouth, Southesk, Feversham, Lyttleton; while 
in the recess of the window, behind the throne, 
stood five out of the six lovely maids of honour, 
whose freaks were supposed to tax just then to 
the utmost the patience of Mademoiselle de la 
Garde, the far-famed " mother of the maids." 
Those beauteous faces which the pencil of Lely 
has immortalised, with their sleepy eyes, velvet 
skins, and pouting lips, were there in all their 
winning plenitude of youth and loveliness. 

But amid the blooming groups assembled, 
like knots of <2lustering flowers, the agitated 
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Lovell looked in ysdn for the demure counte- 
nance and downcast eyes of his wife* It was 
not at Whitehall that he could be guided to 
recognition of her person^ as in the Mall, from 
her leaning upon the arm of his old aversion, 
Mistress Corbet ; and he had unluckily exacted 
a promise from his uncle that no step should be 
taken to point them out to each other. 

The concert commenced. One of the fine 
symphonies recently composed by Matthew 
Locke, to be introduced into the play of Mac- 
beth, filled the groined ceiling with its fine ima* 
ginative harmonies; and during the perform- 
ance, the eyes of Lord Lovell, who was reclining 
pale and anxious against one of the columns of 
the gallery, wandered from point to point in 
search of one whom they longed yet dreaded to 
behold. The general, out of patience with his 
abstraction, had made off to the opposite extremity 
of the gallery in company with old Russell,' of 
the Foot Guards, of mineut celebrity ; and was . 
watching from afar the movements of more than 
one member of the gay assemblage. At last, 
he detected a faint start; and in a moment, a 
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hectic flush overspread the pale face of Lord 
Lovell. 

Beside the venerable Countess of Carlisle, 
who had been induced by the personal request 
of the queen to forego for once her beloved re- 
tirement, sat the beautiful friend of the Duke of 
Buckingham; her snowy draperies looped with 
orient pearl, a circlet of brilliants confining the 
rich tresses of her raven hair. At the close of a 
military symphony, which appeared the signal 
for a general movement, Lord Lovell ventured to 
approach her; and the heart of the attentive 
veteran beat quicker than it had done for twenty 
years before, as he watched the event of the in^- 
terview. 

Again, Lord Lovell started, when, after a 
low obeisance, his compliments of ceremony 
elicited a brief reply from the lovely lady. It 
was the voice of his gentle nurse. The mild 
eyes fixed upon him were hei^ — the sweet 
breath uttering his name was her own. — A pang 
of mingled wonder and delight, too acute to 
bear, rushed through his fainting heart; and 
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Sir Riokaid readied the spot aewcely in time 
to assist in bearing him from the gallerjr. With 
the aid of Lord Airan, LoyeU was quickly 
conveyed into a small withdrawing^room adjoin-^ 
ing the private entrance of the queen. 

^* I was to blame not ta foresee this," cried 
Charles, who, on the nmieur of the sudden 
illness of Lord Lovell, had followed the party. 
<< Stand aside, my dear geoeraL— 'Tla neither 
your fiEice nor miae he must gain sight of Ti^ien 
he comes to himself. Nay, madam» dxaw not 
away. — Remember, your word is pledged to 
Charles Stuart, that my friend's probation is at 
am end.— Lodt up, Arthur — revive to haziness, 
and love ! — I ask you again, as you were a^ed 
afomtame i^ the altar — ^^WUt thou take this 
woman to be thy wedded wife?' — Your indul- 
gence, &ir lady, is still to be entreated. — ]>t 
the silence of hb deep emotion plead for him. 
No bending of knees,. Arthur; you. are still 
under my word of command ; but lo I from this 
hour, your king and governor delegates his 
authority over you to the noblest of women 
and of wives. Cherish her as she deserves. 
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Her fofbcflgeanee faath been tried dtiMgh to kut 

out the renmant of both your Vtvet^** 

* # # « * 

I do not write for that dull maid» 
To whom it must in terms be said 

that the happmess of this second union effiiced 

all memory of the misfortunes attending the 

first. Lovell House, became renowned in the 

history of the times for its princely hospitalities 

and domestic peace; and though upon old 

Elias Wrighf s entreaty that his old age might 

be comforted by the return of his nephew and 

niece to Dalesdene, now that the presence of 

the auditor was no longer of daily import, yet to 

the last day of his life the general remained a 

happy inmate at Dickon's Fort, where it was 

part of the sergeant's duty to train old Stark 

and Sturm into good manners, so as not to 

interfere with the visitsr of little Arthur Lovell 

to his grand-uncle. 

Once a year the families of G)rbett, Shum, 

and Wright, made it a point of conscience, in 

compliance with the earnest invitations of their 

benefactress to unite under her roof, when, if an 

accidental pleasantry served for a moment to 
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recal the misunderstandiDgs of less happy days9 
a guilty blush would overspread the counte- 
nance of Lovell, till cheered by the affectionate 
smiles of his wife. 

To the invitations of his majesty that the last 
of the Lovells should accept some permanent 
office in the royal household, the prudent hus- 
band showed himself less subservient ; the lin- 
gering effects of his wound enabling him to plead 
ill health as a pretext for respectful refusal. 

We read of the Lovells as occasional sharers 
in the princely hospitalities of Whitehall ; but it 
is not till the reign of Anne, and in the person 
of their eldest son, that we find the name 
inscribed in the annals of public life. 

Some trifling mementos of this singular 
family history are still in existence. The ter- 
race, the canal, the old quince tree, retain their 
primitive simplicity; the portrait by Vandyke, 
almost its original strength of colouring. Within 
sight of these memorials, and aided by a diligent 
perusal of family records, we have communi- 
cated, under fictitious names, the true history 
of a Courtier of Charles IL 
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Among the unquiet reigns succeeding the 
epoch of the Norman conquest, which (while the 
original Britons were colonizing in that mari- 
time province of France which still exhibits such 
remarkable traces of the Celtic origin of its 
population) established a third race of aliens 
and foreigners in authority over the harassed 
mother country, that of Stephen — harassed by 
perpetual struggles with the Empress Matilda 
and her son,— was, perhaps, the most uneasy to 
the sovereign, the most unsatisfactory to the 
peo^de. 

Henry L had been endured on the throne by 
hb Eoglisli subjects) chiefly in deference to his 
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union with a Saxon princess, the niece of Edgar 
Atiieling. Though the haughty manners of the 
queen estranged from her, in the sequel, the 
hearts of her own people ; while the Normans, 
instead of being propitiated by her renounce- 
ment of her Saxon name of Edith for the Nor- 
man one of Matilda, persisted in asserting the 
Saxon princess to be a recanted nun, devoted in 
childhood to the altar by her aunt, the Abbess 
of Wilton, — still her influence promoted peace 
in the land. There was every prospect that, in 
the person of her son, Prince William, the Saxon 
and Norman races united would uphold undis- 
puted sway over the kingdom. 

There were those, however, among the Eng- 
lish, who still predicted evil from the results of a 
sacrilegious marriage. Many were heard to de- 
clare that, so long as Edgar Atheling survived 
in esdle in Normandy, the representatives of his 
niece could have no lawful claim to the English 
throne; while others boldly related reports of 
Prince William's animosity to his maternal 
kindred; — ^the son of Maud, reared by Norman 
preceptors, having been heard to protest that his 
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English subjects should be trained like oxen tx> 
the plough, as worthy only to become beasts of 
burden to the Normans. 

The evil intentions of the heir-apparent were 
fated to be frustrated by that fatal catastrophe 
which history commemorates as having filled 
with lamentations not only the palace of the 
sovereign, but the mansions of the Norman 
nobility* King Henry, when on the point of 
embarking from Harfleur for England with his 
court, aftei" pacificating the Dukedom of Nor- 
mandy, was unluckily accosted by a Norman 
privateer, who, after presenting on the strand a 
mark of gold to the king, in token of feudal 
service, made claim to the monopoly of convey- 
ing the royal cortige across the channel. 

" It was my father," pleaded the blunt Nor- 
man, ^< who, in this same good vessel, the Blanche 
Neff transported to Hastings your royal father, 
the Conqueror; and I demand the enjoyment 
of the privilege then conceded to the family." 

In deference to the omen, the English king 
•forthwith entrusted to the vauntful captain his 
two sons, his daughter, his nephew, with three 
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hundred .youthful eourtiera of noble lineage ; 
and, lo ! at midnight, on the e^ of St Cathe* 
rine, the Blanche Nef, manned by fifty gallant 
oarsmen, quitted the port; and, in a tranquil sea, 
without visible motive for the calamity, struck 
upon a fatal ledge of a rode, dien known as the 
Bas de Catte. 

The criea of the crew reached even unto the 
king^s ship; but ao little was Henry prepared 
for the calamity, that, on landing in England, he 
persisted in asserting that die Blanche Nef had 
put bade into port; nor was it till the sole sur^ 
yivor of the crew made known the piteous fact 
that Prince William, having fairly escaped the 
wreck, had returned to receive on boaixl a favour- 
ite daughter of his father, and been lost, through 
a number of his noble companions leaping into 
the boat, that Heniy became convinced of the 
extent of his misfortune. 

From that hour to the day of his death, the 
countenance of the afflicted king was unvisited 
by a smile. Beholding in this severe dispensa- 
tion of Providence the chastisement of his cruet- 
ties towards his brother Robert^ and of his un- 
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lawful marriage) he began to apprehend that 
his fated line was destined never to reign in 
England 

^< I have failed to propitiate the wrath of Pro* 
yidencel" murmured the king. << Albeit the 
rich foundation of Beading Abbey hath appeased 
the rancour of the clergy, it hath done nought 
to conciliate the indignation of a jealous God. 
The line of William the Norman is a ^destined 
line* It is written — La race di V enfant bdtard 
periral 

The prudent counsels of Anselmus, the Arch- 
bishops suggested, however, that, instead of in-' 
dulging in unavailing regrets, much might be 
done to secure the succession to the throne for 
his daughter, — the youthful widow of the Em- 
peror, Henry V. of Germany; in obedience to 
which advice, the Empress Maud was invited 
and welcomed with royal state to Windsor Castle, 
to receive the allegiance of the barons of Eng- 
land, as heiress^apparent to the crown. 

The prkle of a warlike nation might have been 
expected to rebel against this substitution of a 
female ruler, at a period when every man's foot 
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1V9S in the stirmpy and every man's hand on his 
sword. But pity pleaded for King Henry. It 
was no moment to thwart the desires of the 
afflicted man. The youth and beauty of the 
imperial widow wrought wonders in her favour 
with the chivalrous youth of the kingdom. 
Certain of the higher nobility cherished secret 
hopes of being honoured by the king with her 
hand. Others venerated the empress as the sole 
tepresentative, in name and nature, of her Saxon 
mother (styled on her tomb at Winchester — 
Matildis regina, ab Anglis vocata Mold, the 
ooDE quene;"*), and not a few mentally re- 
served to themselves absolvement from their 
oath of alle^ance, in case the young Earl of 
Blois, son to Adela, sister of the Conqueror, 
could be prevailed on to attempt a second in- 
vasion. 

The empress, meanwhile, in the fullest bloom 
of youth and beauty, gave herself up to the pro- 
pitious seeming of the time, without much heed 
of the secret intentions of her obsequious vassals. 
As yet, too young and fiair for ambition, her 

• Anglia SaciB, p. 307. 
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youth was spent among the deteriorating bril'* 
liancies of a court. Transplanted^ in thought- 
less girlhood, from the somewhat pedantic pre-* 
cincts of the palace of Westminster, beset at 
that period by learned clerks and ambitious 
priests, to the gay imperial court, with all its array 
of chivalry, its vivid heraldry, joyous tourna- 
ments, and gentle arts of poesy and song, the 
young empress had passed in review the gallant 
nobles of Hainault, Brabant, Saxony, ere, in her 
early widowhood, she returned to present herself 
before the iron-handed barons of Britain ; and, 
though she came prepared to be an object of 
idolatry to the courtiers of her father, and to 
see the knees of men and the eyes of women 
bend down before, her, she was pre-resolved that 
neither the savage English thanes (her fjEither's 
reluctant subjects), nor the rude Norman barons 
(her mother's ferocious enemies), should obtain 
any ascendancy over her heart She would be 
a queen,— every inch a queen I She would 
enjoy the revenues of the crown, trifle with the 
liberties of the people, repress the insolence of 
the barons, and enjoy the sports and pastimes of 
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her 86X9 without (Miyiiig a tribute in return to tto 
feelings or frailties. Love was noc for one of 
royal degree. There were chancellors and arch- 
bishops to hold in charge her conscience and her 
immortal soul* The youthful sovereign reserved 
to herself the care of her heart 

This resolution was speedily put to the proo£ 
In the course of the jousts and tournaments 
which followed the solemn convocation confirm* 
ing the succession in the female line^ the youtltfui 
empress was more than once required to bestow 
the palm of victory upon a certain Sir Kenric 
Ceorcil, only son of the Saxon earl Waltfaeam ; 
a youth whose high accomplishments threw into 
the shade those of the gallant Norman nobles 
flourishing under the protection of the court 

Now Sir Kenric was regarded as -the flower of 
English knights; and when, at the close of the 
day^ the young empress invested him with a 
scarf of gold, embroidered by her own &ir hands^ 
and woven in her colours, the Harcourts, Mon- 
taignes, Alyottes, Mortemer% Noels, and all the 
horde of foreign adventurers, honoured with 
posts of stajte, bit thdr tilting gloves for very 
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shame at being thus orennastered by one of the 
native boors of the uneiTilized land they deigned 
to plunder for a maintenance. But the fault 
was their own. Their presumption of skill and 
valour had suggested a challenge to all England, 
in honour of the fair Matilda; else had not the 
son of a Saxon T\em presumed to wield arms 
within the privileged lists of the royal castle of 
Wndsor. 

Still deeper was their shame^ when, at the 
banquet and ball following this chivalrous display, 
they beheld Sir Kenric graced with the especial 
notice of their future queen and the noble ladies 
guttering in her train. King Henry, on dissolv- 
ing the baronial council held in the grand hall at 
the castle, had entreated pardon for absenting 
himself from the ensuing entertainments in a 
spot where, but a year before, his gallant son 
had born ofiF the prizes of the tourney; and the 
youthful empress was consequently sole occupant 
of the throne of state ; but it was judged no 
derogation that she diould mingle in the dance, 
led successively by the eark of Devon and Here- 
ford, and young Geofirey, son to Fulk, Earl of 
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Anjou, the ward of King Henry diuing his 
CeUher's absence in the Holy Land; and Maud, — 
who united the accomplishments of foreign coun- 
tries with the fair-yisagedness and modesty of 
her own, — acquitted herself so gracefully under 
the guidance of these distinguished cavaliers, 
that even the Lady Godfreda d'Ypres — (the 
favouredfriend of herdeceasedmother, appointed 
by King Henry, as a woman of renowned virtue 
and prudence to officiate as keeper of his daugh- 
ter's household) — could espy nothing to amend 
in the deportment of her chaige. 

The Norman lords, however, saw much cause 
for blame, when — under sanction, as they sup- 
posed, of the Lady Godfreda, the English go- 
vemante, the Saxon duenna, — her Majesty difr* 
mounted once more from the throne to the 
dancing-floor, conducted by a partner no less 
obnoxious than Sir Kenric of Waltheam. — An 
unseemly murmur arose in the hall, which nought 
but the presence of the solemn chamberlains 
with their wands, and the attendance of yeomen 
with their partisans, availed to subdue into de- 
corum. 
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Indignant at this presumptuous show of dis- 
pleasure on the part of her vassals, her mother's 
haughty spirit broke out for the first time in 
Matilda* Instead of shrinking rebuked by the 
dissatisfaction of the court, the empress redoubled 
her show of favour towards the noble Saxon she 
was honouring with her hand. On her other 
partners, she had scarcely deigned to bestow a 
token of notice : with Sir Kenric, sbe entered 
cheerfully into conversation. The young knight 
was recently returned from Ratisbon, where the 
empress flattered herself she had made a highly 
advantageous impression ; and to his replies to 
her interrogatories touching the friends she had 
reluctantly left behind, Matilda listened with such 
sparkling eyes and varying complexion, that the 
Lady Godfreda, uninstructed in the cause of her 
pupil's emotion, began to view with some un- 
easiness a scene likely to give rise to cruel mis- 
constructions. 

" My gentle friend, the Princess Isolina, should 
have furnished you with a token to my presence," 
observed the empress, on learning that the young 
knight had been her highness' inmate in her 
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castk of St Pokx. ^ Tidings from her friends 
in Oenoaany are erer welcome to Matildm.'' 

^ I had the glory, madam/' returned the knight, 
with grace and dignity, ^ of bearing to England, 
both from the Earl of Hainault, and the Dudiett 
of Austriai gifts and letters for your nygesty, 
which I duly delivered to the hands of your 
seneschal, to be entrusted to those of the Lady 
Godfieda." 

<< Letters? — gifts?'' — cried the empress, with 
surprise. 

^ A cross and chalice of gold of Augsbuig 
work," replied Sir Kenric, ^* and a chaplet of 
onyx, consecrated at the shrine of Maria ZelL" 

<^ And how came it," demanded the empress, 
turning by sudden impulse towards her duenna, 
<cthat these tokens were remitted to my hand 
without intimation that they were intended to 
bespeak my favour for the bearer?" — 

" I crave your majesty's pardon," replied the 
Lady Godfreda, (using her native dialect, in trust 
not to be understood by the Normans by whom 
they stood surrounded,) << for having adhered so 
closely to your royal father's instructions as to 
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recoignise the imprudence of bestowing public 
notice upcm an Englbh subject, whereat the 
foreign fiiyourites, cheered by the sunshine of the 
throne^ might be moved to take umbrage." 

Hiis reproof, intended to recal the empress to 
a sense of her indiscretion in prolonging a parley 
with the English knight honoured with her co- 
lours in the lists, and her hand in the dance, 
served only to aggravate the mischief. A sense 
of her recent accession of consequence, swelled 
in the bosom of the youthful sovereign. She 
waa a woman, — had been an empress, — was to 
be a queen ! Why submit to be lectured by a 
prudish woman, who had survived the age of 
grace and gallantry? 

Aloud, in French, and with marked signifi- 
cance, accordingly, did Maud intimate to Sir 
Kenric of Waltheam her commands to present 
himself on the morrow at her apartments in the 
eastern tower of Windsor Castle. 

Tire graceful, silent, and reverent obeisance 
with which this dangerous token of favour was 
received by the English knight, would probably 
have provoked a second murmur from the courtly 
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throng, had not Maud, directing at that moment 
round the circle a stem glance of her clear blue 
eye, imposed silence upon the malcontents. Not 
a word was spoken, not a look adventured to* 
wards the graceful form of the retreating cava- 
lier;, who had accepted the words of the empress 
as a form of dismissal. 

The lovely daughter of the king retired to 
dream of the noble person, expressive counte*- 
nance, and mellifluous voice of the young Saxon, 
who had thrown all competitors for her smil^ 
into eclipse ; while the discontented barons were 
scarcely less excited by newly awakened appre- 
hensions that they might behold an English sub* 
ject promoted to the English throne, and b9 
compelled to bow the knee to one whom the 
rules of precedence and laws of conquest pointed 
out as their inferior. 

Their fears, however, were premature. No 
Kenric presented himself to do homage to the 
royal lady, who esteemed herself more highly as 
queen of human hearts than as a dowager ern^ 
press, or sovereign expectant Vainly did Maud 
chafe and wonder at the absence of her prot^g^e ; 
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vainly dispatch her maids of honour and waiting 
gentlewomen to inquire of this usher and that 
seneschal whether a young knight, wearing a 
scarf of crimson and blue, had sued for admit- 
tance to her presence. The English knight was 
seen no more at Windsor Castle. Either the 
prudence of the Lady Godfreda had alarmed 
the precautions of the king, and secured his 
banishment from Court, or the callous coldness 
of his English nature rendered him insensible to 
favours, the mere witnessing of which had set the 
blood of the Norman nobility in a ferment. 

If, however, the interference of the king pur- 
ported to obliterate the dangerous impression 
made on the heart of the future queen of Eng- . ^ 
land by one whom policy forbade her to elevate 
to the throne, the project evinced little know- 
ledge of the human heart Matilda, who would 
have perhaps seen less to admire in Sir Kenric 
on a more familiar acqudntance, began to dwell 
perilously on his attractions the moment she 
conceived him to be forcibly detained from her 
presence. Every word of their interview was 
recalled and re-recalled; every look stored in 
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her memory; erery gestare remembered wiA 
partiality. She felt that she had lost a friend m 
th^ gallant partisan who had so duTabrously won 
and so gracefully worn her oohmrs. 

In Tain did the Lady Godfreda remonstsate 
against the indelicacy of her inquiries, and the 
imprudence of her regrets. The young empress 
scrupled not to avow that, were she assured of 
the interpositi(Mi of the king, her father, in pre- 
venting the advances of Sir Kenric, she would 
abide no longer at Windsor Castle to be sub- 
jected to espbnage and tyranny; but, returning 
to Germany, live frugally but independently upon 
her dower, with the privilege of enjoying the 
society of her choice, and treading a measure 
when and where she listed, with partners of suit- 
able degree. 

^< I pray your majesty to recollect, ere these 
imprudent sayings transpire, and alienate from 
your royal person the hearts of the commons of 
England," quoA Lady Godfreda, '<that the fair 
and fertile island over which your future sove- 
reignty is< appointed, i» well worth the sacrifice 
of a. corantoi. It were a degrading feet to be 
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coHuneuted upon by the princessesr of Christen-' 
doxOf that the widow of the Grermau Caes&r sat 
wailing in her bower«cbaiaber» because a iair* 
yisaged admeaturet scorned to arail himself of 
her too gracious invitations. The man may be 
wedded, madam, or betrothed; and his affianced 
lady evince reluctance to have his iEeelings ex- 
posed to< the courtesies of one whose happiness 
her friends ardently desire to see secured by pru- 
dent wedlodt." 

" Sir Kenric of Waltheam is neither wed nor 
like to wed ! "—retorted Maud. « Thus far my 
inquiries have determined* What further they 
may detect concerning him, I know not, But 
should harshness or evil dealing be included in 
my discoveries, I make the caiuse of the innocent 
my own, and ^edge my word to repay heavily 
hereafter the smeUest injury sustidned in my be«* 
half by my noUe dbampioo." 

Induced,, by the remarks of her lady govei^ 
nsnte, whon^ she knew to be honoured with her 
father's confidence, to fear that ^ Kenric might 
in sooth be made to pay a heavy penalty for the 
distinctions she had rashly accorded him, the 
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young empress applied to her half brother, 
Robert Fitzroy, Earl of Gloucester, (an illegiti- 
mate son, on whom King Henry had recently 
bestowed a name, a title, and a wealthy bride)^ 
to ascertain the cause of Ceorcil's absenting 
himself from court 

But the answers hazarded by Gloucester served 
only to augment her vexation. He replied by 
entreating his sister to banish Sir Kenric from 
her recollection, since it needed but a show of 
further favour on her part, to draw down on the 
object of her care the most cruel persecutions of 
the king. 

" Be warned by the fate of our uncle Robert ! " 
— whispered the Earl of Gloucester " That he 
was an obstacle to the projects of the king, suf- 
ficed to condemn him to a barbarous extinction 
of sight, and eighteen years' imprisonment.'' 

Against the frightful inference thus hinted, 
the young empress began loudly to exclaim. 
But, in the midst of her anxieties on account of 
one whom a single interview had thus unaccount* 
ably promoted to her good graces. King Henry 
signified his intention to proceed to Normandy, 
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to demand from his vassals the same pledge of 
atlegiance to his daughter which he had received 
from his commons of England; and Matilda, 
who, from her early marriage and long residence 
in Germany had been prevented accompanying 
her father in former expeditions, was gladdened 
by the prospect of beholding the cradle of her 
illustrious ancestors, — the Castle of RoUo, the 
founder of her line, — the early abode of her 
grandfather, the Conqueror, — the sunny meads of 
the Seine, — the gorgeous churches — the princely 
dwellings of Caen and Rouen. 

With the versatility of her sex, she soon ceased 
to trouble her thoughts for the courteous knight 
who had done service for her in the lists; and, 
though Sir Kenric was known to have disap- 
peared mysteriously from the dwelling of Earl 
Waltheam, and was lamented of the English 
nobility as a most accomplished youth, who, by 
force or stratagem had come to wrong, Matilda 
embarked in her gorgeous galley, without so 
much as a prayer to the king that search might 
be made into the affair, and the aggressors yielded 
to punishment. 

Vol. II. E 
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Glad was the heart of the lovely young em- 
press when, after a da/s propitious sailing, the 
white clifib of Fecamp appeared in sight Her 
life had been a series of progresses and triumphs. 
She had become habituated to the glare and 
tumult of festivity, till the heart within her was 
hardened by the atmosphere of pomp and osten- 
tation. The wrongs of the oppressed, the sor- 
rows of the poor, were forgotten, while her youn^ 
eye dwelt upon glittering jewels, shining silks, 
and waving plumes. As she presided peerless 
over the lists, or sat aloft listening to the min- 
strelsies and clashing goblets of the gorgeous ban- 
quet, there was no world elsewhere for Matilda. 

A heavy lesson, however, was in store for her. 
The Saxon parentage which so recommended 
her to her English subjects, created an equal 
prejudice against her among the Nofman lieges 
of King Henry. The bold barons of the duchy 
swore that they would rather groan again under 
the sceptre of Robert the Devil, than submit to 
be swayed by a distaff; and, contrary to all that 
might have been anticipated from a country so 
civilized, her beauty, instead of working miracles 
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in her favour, was converted into a cause of 
offence. 

" This woman," cried the rough barons of Tan- 
carville, Eu, and Harcourt, << hath no thought 
save for the jingling of minstrels, and garniture 
of robes of estate. Give her the jewels and car- 
canets of the duchesses of Normandy, and a tir- 
ing-glass wherein to view her fair visage, and 
send her back content to Westminster ! But for 
us, a warrior for time of need; — for us, a grave 
councillor for strait of peril; — for tis, a chief 
who, in his chain-mail, and mounted on a gallant 
" war-horse, can lead us on to victory ! — No mincing 
woman-sovereigns for Normandy ! — *Tis contrary 
to feudal usage, — ^'tis contrary to decent usage, — 
'tis contrary to sense and judgment I — If King 
Henry must choose a successor, be it his young 
nephew, Stephen of Blois, whom he might have 
wedded with this fair-faced widow, ere the count 
took to himself a bride of his own selection. — Ste- 
phen is a brave and stalwart man. To Stephen will 
we gladly do service for our land. But away with 
this woman-prince, whose sceptre is a gittem, and 
whose senate a council of coifs and stomachers !" 

e2 
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The gauntlet thus thrown down, all Normandy 
stood forward to resist the summons of the king. 
Instead of the triumphs predicted to her, the 
young Empress found herself contemned as the 
illegitimate offspring of a revolted nun, — as a 
pretender and usurper. Ecclesiastics, from the 
pulpit, denounced the daughter of " Sister 
Edith, of Wilton Abbey, falsely styled Matilda, 
Queen of England.'* — 

"Behold!" said they, "the hand of Provi- 
dence is on the generation of the blasphemer of 
the altar. With the prince, her son, perished 
the pride and prime of the noble houses of Nor- 
mandy ; and, for the princess, her daughter, a 
yet more fearful sentence shall be accomplished ! 
-^The mail who weds with Maud shall be 
stricken with the sword ; and with foul disease 
tihe children bom unto them. — Therefore, oh, 
therefore be the race accursed in Normandy ! 
Let them not set in the seat of our rulers. Let them 
not defile the steps of our altars. Home with 
them to the land of the Saxon and the idolater !" 
' These hostilities were clearly stirred up by 
the party which, from the catastrophe of Prince 
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William's grievous end, had been rallying 
round the standard of the Earl of Blois. But 
they were not the less alarming to Henry and 
his daughter. The king, who, from the agoniz-^ 
ing hour which bereaved him of three of his ofiPr 
spring, had been overwhelmed with melancholy, 
appeared to hearken with peculiar despondence* 
to the denunciations of the church. Though 
aware of the falsehood of the allegation against 
his wife, (who, though bred in a convent, had, 
from personal repugnance, refused to pronounce 
the vows of the order,) the unhappy king 
doubted not that his cruelty to his captive bro- 
ther had called 'down upon his head the ire of 
Providence. The premature death of his sons 
and son-in-law, seemed to inspire terror of 
his alliance; for no suitors presented them- 
selves for the hand of his daughter, whose 
beauty and heirship to the throne of Eng- 
land placed her above all other princesses of 
Christendom. 

<^ I shall not live to fold a grandchild in my 
arms," was the ever-recurring cry of King 
Henry. — "My race is doomed! — Beauclerk 
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will bequeath no inheritors to the loyalty of 
Britain."— 

His anxieties were shortly increased by the 
troubles of a neighbouring state. Fulk, Count of 
Anjou, (sumamedy from his custom of bearing a 
branch of broom or gene$t upon his helm in 
guise of plume, ^< Plante Genest,** a name after- 
wards Anglicised into Plantagenet,) was pur- 
suing, in conformance with the spirit of the 
times, his fiematic adventures in the East, leav- 
ing his country to be harassed by cruelties and 
exactions; and Henry, who had volunteered 
his protection to young Geofirey, the heir of 
Anjou, could not refuse his aid in reducing to sub- 
mission the turbulent Angevinenobles^ who took 
upon themselves the control of his inheritance. 

Abandoning, therefore, his personal dissen- 
sions with his Norman subjects, the king placed 
himself at the head of a numerous army, and 
marched towards Angers; — leaving the young 
Empress and her train, with a sufficient escort of 
men-at-arms, intrenched in the strong Castle of 
Arques, in Talon, one of the most important 
citadeb of Normandy. 
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The impatience of the fair Maud, at this 
sudden change of prospects, was scarcely to 
be controlled. Already she had imbibed the 
strongest prejudices against Normandy and the 
Normans, by whom her rights were so insolently 
impugned ; and to devote to the dreariness of a 
gloomy fortress in a sequestered valley those 
golden hours of youth which she had trusted to 
enjoy amid the gorgeous halls of Westminster or 
Winchester and the trophied galleries of Wind- 
sor, was a cruel disappointment. Of all her 
female train, there was only one, the Lady Ada 
de Tancarvill^ whose society was supportable to 
the spoiled heiress of the. English throne; and 
even against, her^ the king, her CsUlier, had 
breathed a word of warning at parting. 

<< Confide not too tenderly to any of Norman 
birth,'' said the king, on taking his way from the 
stem embattlements of Arques. <^ These people 
love you not, my dear Maud, and will be apt to 
spread snares for thy undoing.'' 

Nevertheless, when the young empress ob- 
served with what zeal her fair companion la- 
boured, even in that secluded spot, to minister 
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to her enjoyments, it would have been black in- 
gratitude to persist in the mistrust suggested by 
the king. The Lady Ada despatched messen- 
gers to her father's castle, at TancarviUe, to pro- 
cure, for the recreation of her lady, the choice 
falcons in which the old baron took delight She 
also managed to train for her entertainment, a 
company formed of the acolytes of the church of 
St Remy of Dieppe, by whom mysteries were 
performed in the grand hall of the donjon; and, 
while the empress, surrounded by her maidens 
and women, whiled out the summer day upon the 
battlements of the watch-tower, commanding the 
beautiful valley of Arques, with its noble forest, 
rich pastures, and winding stream, procured the 
favour of Sire Guy de Harcourt, the governor, 
to exercise his biUmen and bowmen in-mimic 
warfare in the vale below — a fitting sport and 
pastime for the leisure of a queen. — ' 

For these considerate attentions, the lovely 
Maud was duly grateful ; and the influence of 
Lady Ada soon exceeded that of any former 
favourite. The empress loved to sit alone with 
her noble attendant beneath the canopy erected 
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upon the platform of the donjon, to shelter her 
from llie summer heats; engaged in deep dis- 
cusdon of the mysteries of religion, politics, love, 
or attire. 

The jealous rivals of the Lady Ada adduced 
the two latter topics as exclusively occupying 
the attention of the noble ladies; the faithful 
partisans *of Maud, the former. But it was in 
presence of her whole train, that the Count de 
Tancarville's daughter, acquainted the empress 
that a minstrel, of singulsur proficiency, had been, 
for some days, exercising his art in the guard- 
room, for the diversion of the soldiery. << It 
were a shame and scandal to have it whispered," 
persisted the wily lady, ^^ that there came a 
minstrel to the gates of Arques; and that there 
were none to shew favour towards the gai science 
but a bluff captain and his unlettered men-at- 
arms." 

On this hint, the ladies of the young empress 
surrounded her with entreaties, that the minstrel 
might be admitted to her royal presence that 
very afternoon ; when Maud, after some show of 
reluctance, either real or feigned, acceded to 
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their prayer. Her majest/s almoner. Brother 
Anselmus de Gisors, was required to be in at- 
tendance, to afford countenance to this introduc- 
tion of a stranger into the royal sanctuary; and 
it was noticed, that the learned priest and the 
Norman lady in waiting exchanged significant 
glances when, on the entrance of the minstrel^ 
the empress half started from her seat, and^ 
after manifest and uncontrollable changes of 
countenance, let fall her veil over her face as 
she gave ear to the strains with which her young 
countryman was emboldened to amuse her royat 
leisure. 

For, though the Norman ladies by whom, as a 
token of conciliation, King Henry had seen fit to 
surround the empress, noted only in the jimg^ 
leur a youth too manly and stalwart for his 
graceful calling — one who had far better be- 
come the lists of chivalry than the clerkly weeds 
in which he was habited — ^the daughter of king 
Henry beheld in the intruder the well remem- 
bered knight who, in the tilting yard atT^ndsor, 
had so gallantly worn her colours, — Sir Kenric of 
Waltheam, the fiower of the Saxon chivalry I — 
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PART II. 

From that eventful hour, all was changed in 
the Castle of Arques. Instead of the listless- 
ness wherewith the princess had heretofore sat 
amid her maidens, watching with weary eyes the 
progress of their embroidery, or Ibtening with 
uneasy ears to the tedious homilies of Father 
Galfridus, the chaplain, she now began to be- 
tray unwonted care in the choosing of her tires 
and the readiness of her palfrey for morning 
exercise. -Her monotonous walk upon the bat- 
tlements no longer sufficed her ; the bracing air 
of the cli£& by Candecdte being necessary for 
the maintenance of her health, or the cool shade 
t>f the wood by St. Nicolas d' Alihermont for her 
refreshment. 

No one ~ found aught to urge against this 
sudden accession of activity. There was peace 
in the country. Brawlers were not likely to 
intrude upon her majesty's pleasures ; and those 
of the little court who had been overpowered 
by the contagion of royal ennui, were right glad 
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to adopt, without too curious investigation) a 
happier frame of spirit Cheerfulness shone upon 
the brow of the young empress, health dawned 
in brighter colours upon her cheek; and the 
knights and dames of her trun rejoiced at being 
authorized to resume their health and happiness. 
. Lady Ada de Tancarville had little difficulty 
in obtaining from her kinsman, Sire Guy, the 
governor, that the companies of spearmen and 
bowmen, appointed for the especial escort of the 
empress in these equestrian expeditions, should 
consist of picked men, the vassals of the Ck>unt 
de Tancarville, whose soldiers were of high 
account in the kingfsarmy for discipline and 
training. Thus encompassed, Maud was at 
liberty to go and come as she listed; sometimes 
.to take her pleasure in the noble pastime of 
hawking; sometimes to dream away refreshing 
hours on the sea-shore beneatii tiie cli^ by 
PourviUe ; sometimes to penetrate towards the 
.ancient Gaulic intrenchment or city of refuge, 
.which bore the name of Caesar's camp, purport- 
ing to have been an Oppidum of the epoch of 
the Roman invasion. 



Digitized by 



Goqgk 



THE LEPER-HOUSE OF JANYAL. 85 

It was summer — gorgeous, glowing, glorious 
summer. The woods with their trembling foliage, 
the sea with its gentle tides, seemed to confess 
, the genial influence of the season. The meads 
and vales were enamelled with a thousand wild 
flowers; the shelving downs above embalmed 
the air with their aromatic herbage; even the 
stem battlements of the fortress of Arques were 
rendered fragrant by the yellow blossoms of the 
wall-flower bursting into bloom from every rift 
The birds poured forth their joyous clamour 
from the boughs, — the grasshopper was merry in 
the green field, — the dragon-fly hovered in bril- 
liant elasticity over the reeds of the Bethune 
and the Saone; and the roughest peasant-boy, 
labouring in the fields, felt that, in the midst of 
summer gladness, his heart must expand into 
song, or burst ! — 

If such the general influence of the season, 
was it likely that a young and lovely princess, 
abandoned to the impulses of nature, should 
listen unmoved to the prayers and protestations 
of one who, with the connivance of .persons 
engaged for her counsel and protection, was ever 
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by her side? When Sr Kenric of Waltheam 
was introduced by the cunning stratagem of the 
Count de Tancarville's daughter, into the Casde 
of Arques, the sdb sentiment evinced by Maud 
was surprise. She had ahnost ceased to think of 
the hero of her transient love dream ; and, per- 
haps, would have never more recalled him to 
mind, but for the art with which the Lady Ada, 
on learning, in a moment of listless gossip, that 
the feelings of her royal lady had been for a 
moment disquieted, brought back to her pre- 
sence the dangerous English subject, who was 
likely to distract the empress's wishes from a 
suitable alliance. 

But leisure, listlessness, and the vacuity of 
mind generated by a right royal education, soon 
afforded space for the growth of a master pas- 
sion; and the accomplished knight, who was 
scarcely less than the empress the dupe and 
victim of the Lady Ada, unconsciously served 
the purposes of a Norman faction. 

The devotion of Sir Kenric towards King 
Henry's daughter, or rather towards the grand- 
niece of King Edgar, was a sentiment of mingled 
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loyalty and love. From the moment of behold- 
ing her in her^ Dalmatic robe of satin, studded 
ivith golden stars, presiding over the lists at 
Windsor Castle, the deference he had affscted 
as a stepping-stone to courtly favour became an 
overwhelming attachment. The counsellors of 
the king evinced their clear-sightedness in point- 
ing him Out to Henry as a youth likely to attempt 
some rash enterprise to attract the notice of the 
empress, and promote the interest of the English 
cause; and so rapid and active had been the 
precautions taken to intercept all further inter- 
course between the empress and her young ad- 
mirer, tliat the kinsmen and friends of the Earl 
Waltheam became alarmed for Sir Kenric's safety ; 
and, ere the knight had time for resistance, he 
was conducted by his father's authority on board 
a vessel lying in the Thames, and about to sail 
for the Mediterranean. Within three days of 
the tournament at Windsor, while the emissaries 
of the court were vadnly attempting to obtain 
a clue to his retreat, he had already, in a stout 
merchantman, passed the channel of St George. 
Sir Kenric meanwhile was irritated beyond all 
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patience by this undue exercise of paternal au- 
thority. On landing in Sicily, instead of pur- 
suing hb way to Palestine according to the letter 
of Earl Waltheam's instructions, he lost no time 
in retracing his steps towards the Northern 
Littoral. The partiality of Henry's daughter 
(pointed out to him by the earl, his father, as a 
source of peril and loathing), was to him a sacred 
appeal. If Matilda's heart really inclined to- 
wards him, — Matilda the empress, whose every 
word and look was indelibly engraved in his 
soul, — it was his duty to hasten back to her feet, 
and devote himself eternally to her will ; even if ' 
exposed to the utmost enmity of the Norman 
court, — even in the fatal presence of the king. 
With this view, defying the surveillance of the 
trusty squires to whom he had been given in 
guidance by his father. Sir Kenric fled from 
Sicily, and sailed for the coast of France. 

The pilgrim, after a brief sojourn at Avignon, 
where the Pope driven from his Italian States 
was then residing, pursued his way tovmrds 
Thoulouse, for the purpose of gaining the north, 
through Acquitaine and Anjou. In that city of 
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poesy and romance, his strains in honour of the 
Empress Maud soon attracted such. universal 
admiration, that the Ls^y Ada, when exercising 
her ingenuity for the discovery of the object of 
the empress's dormant affection, had little diffi- 
culty in detecting the enamoured Sir Kenric in 
the English troubadour, who had won the golden 
opinions of Languedoc and Acquitaine by his 
virelays and feats of arms. 

To attract him into Normandy by a pretended 
message from the descendant of his Saxon princes^ 
was a matter that need only boldness for the 
attempt. Within a few weeks of the empress's 
confidential disclosure to Lady Ada, ^^ that, of 
all men living, Sir Kenric Ceorcil had alone ex- 
cited emotion in her heart," he was standing in 
presence of hb future sovereign. 

Ere a more fieimiliar meeting could be brought 
to pass, it was essential for the Lady Ada so far 
to undeceive him, as to admit that the sunimons 
was despatched by herself without the participar 
tion of her royal mistress. But she protested 
that she had acted only from zeal to restore health 
and happiness to her illustrious friend, by re- 
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ealling to her presence the object of her deore^ 
affections. 

&o artfully was the game of deceit carried on 
around the young couple, that it needed not long 
to insure the smiles and indulgence of the royal 
recluse of Arques, for the knight who had defied 
time and place, peril and persecution, for her 
sake. Encouraged by evil counsel, Sir Kenric 
scrupled not to declare to the daughter of kings 
his passionate attachment; while, encouraged by 
evil counsel, the daughter of kings did not hesi- 
tate to avow in return that Ae was deeply sensible 
to his devotion. 

Under such auspices, the growth of love is of 
rapid progress. The Lady Ada, aware that the 
cautious king had left especial instructions with 
the Sire d'Harcourt regarding Earl Wdtheam's 
son, had warned him to present himself at the 
castle as a Provencal minstrel; under which 
quality he obtained unmolested access to the 
^npress. Convinced that her father would not 
for many months return to Normandy, she had no 
fear tjiat the adventurous knight should be de- 
tected by the Normans composing her little court; 
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and, blessing her fate that the age and infinnities 
of the Lady Godfreda d' Ypres had detained her in 
England, Matilda acceded to Lfady Ada's recom- 
mendation, that the Provencal Jonyfet^r who found 
such small encouragement among the unlettered 
boors of Normandy, should be enlisted in her 
service so long as she remained immured in the 
iron fortress of Arques. 

When, however, for the first time, the empress 
beheld Earl Waltheam's son habited in her house- 
hold livery, like some poor hireling minstrel, 
she felt convinced that the dignity of his deport- 
ment must betray him to the household, or at 
least to the practised eye of d'Harcourt. She 
saw how gracefully "William the troubadour'' 
submitted to the duties of his calling; how gaily 
he recited ballads for the amusement of the 
chambermaids; how sweetly warbled complaintes 
for the delight of the ladies in waiting; and, 
above all, with what sober and scholar-like dis- • 
cretion he argued with Brother Anselmus or 
Father Galfridus. — All these sacrifices were, she 
knew, made for her sake ; and it was difficult t6 
withhold a smile as the reward of so much love ! 
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Already the songs of the iriinstrel-knigbt had 
made her name renowned at the courts of Ray- 
mond of Tlioidouse, and Roger of Sicily, — ^the 
rumour of his devotion to the daughter of Henry 
of England having drawn the attention of the 
Tancarville party towards his retreat; and the 
vanity of her sex enlisted itself with the weak- 
ness of her heart, to further the pretensions of 
the enterprising and interesting stranger. 

When now she lingered on the battlements in 
the stillness of the summer twilight, William the 
jongleur J as well as the Lady Ada and her favourite 
wolf-dog, were suffered to be in attendance; and 
it was noticed by the warders and sentinels posted 
on the adjacent turrets, that, so far from witching 
with minstrelsy the ear of his liege lady during 
these interviews, the discourse of the proven^al 
with his noble companions was breathed in as low 
a voice as when Brother Anselmus was admitted 
to the honour of pouring ghostly counsel into the 
ear of his royal charge. It was only after the 
banquet or when seated amid her maidens in the 
hall, that the troubadour was required to make 
proof of his skill. 
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At all other times, the empress seemed to 
take greater delight in listening to his recital of 
the wonders of foreign lands; the sweetness of 
southern countries, with their gentle airs and 
sunny fruitage ; and the pastimes of courts less 
rude and warrioivlike than the kingly cirdes of 
Normandy and England. It may be inferred, at 
least, that such were the themes with which the 
stranger recreated the ears of the queen. For 
so closely was William stationed behind her chair 
of state, or kneeling on the rushes beside her, 
that it was inipossible for the most curious ear to 
obtain a snatch of their discourse; and it was 
but from the varying expression of the lady's 
countenance, — now eager with curiosity, now 
softened by emotion, nbw harsh with displeasure 
and disdain, — that the spectators obtained any 
index to the subjects on which the eloquence of 
William was untiringly exercised. The latter 
sentiment, however, rarely disfigured the lovely 
countenance of Maud. The projects of the Nor- 
mans for the empress's enthralment in a dero- 
gatory marriage, were thriving almost beyond 
their expectations I — 
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Every day, when the palfrey of the princess^ 
with its footcloth and housings of crimson and 
gold, crossed the drawbridge on her way to the 
forest, amid the numerous train by which she 
was escorted, William, though never prominently 
placed, was ever to be found ; ready, in case of 
emergency, to place his hand upon the rein, or 
guide the impatient steed of the empress through 
the fords by St. Aubin, or up the steeps towards 
Janval. The minstrel, as by especial privilege, 
and to lighten the burthen of the way with ditties 
and romances, was accustomed to pace at the 
stirrup of the empress or the Lady Ada from the 
moment they were beyond espial from the castle ; 
and when fairly launched into the country, the 
princess would bid her guard of bowmen retire 
to a distance, to insure her from approach; and 
while, her ladies and pages disported themselves 
in the forest, would proceed onwards with her 
two favourite companions, to enjoy, secure from 
molestation, those higher flights of poetry and 
romance which are never imbibed so sweetly as 
under the noble canopy of Heaven, while the 
glorious influence of the works of nature out- 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE LEPER-HOUSE OF JANVAL. 95 

spread around, attune the soul to lofty con- 
templation. 

One of the £Ayourite haimts of the empress, 
was a fair and wooded acclivity situated between 
Arques and the sea-shore, secure from the fre- 
quenting of the neighbouring peasants. For lo ! 
amid its shady recesses stood the leproserie or 
leper-house of Janval ! — 

At that period, there were many lepers in the 
land. The constant transit of pilgrims and war- 
riors between Palestine and Christendom, was 
apt to transport the fatal scourge of the Assyrian 
provinces to the fair field of Europe. Many a 
city of the south had been again and again deso- 
lated by the plague ; and many a noble family 
of the north, afflicted by the spectacle of one of 
its young and promising members, ^< a leper as 
white as snow !'' Divers lazar-houses or infirm- 
aries were accordingly set apart for the cure of 
this hideous distemper ; usually served by brothers 
of the severe religious orders, and avoided by the 
surrounding population as spots consecrated to 
misfortune, and marked out by the awful finger 
of divine wrath. 
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Among these, was the leper-house, consecrated 
at Janval to St Mary Magdalen in the year of 
grace 1083, by Duke Robert of Normandy, when 
reigning in his castle of Arques over the province 
of Talon; and with such repugnance were its 
precincts regarded by his subjects, that, saving 
in the intercourse needful to obtain aliments and 
medicaments for the sick, the brothers minister- 
ing to the afflicted inmates of the leper-houses 
presumed not so much as to accost a fellow- 
creature. 

It was towards this fatal spot, nevertheless, 
that the young empress, to secure to herself un- 
molested the society of him who alone excited 
interest in her listless bosom, was fond of direct- 
ing her wanderings. At the distance of one 
hundred yards round the leproserie, grew an an- 
cient belt or grove of beechrtrees ; beyond which, 
the unhappy victims were never suffered to pene- 
trate. They were allowed, indeed, to emerge 
from the walls only on two days of the week, 
during the hour succeeding the ringing of the 
Angelus. At other times, the beech-grove and 
its environs were wholly deserted, — a lonely and 
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unfrequented place, where the chaffinches and 
linnets perched fearless on the lowest boughs, in 
blessed security from the cruelty of the human 
race. 

Such was the ill-omened trysting-place selected 
by the empress and her true knight, for the inter- 
change of their vows of affection. In that fated 
grove, not a sound reached their ears, — not a 
step startled their solitude, — as they sat together 
on some mossy mound, enshrouded by the droop- 
ing branches of the glossy-stemmed beech-trees ; 
gazing, through their leafy screen, upon the dis- 
tant ocean, or on the tranquil valley below, with 
its grazing herds and glassy waters. There 
needed no prohibition to secure them from the 
intrusion of even the most privileged straggler of 
the royal train. Not a breathing soul at Arques, 
saving the twain who, at all costs, desired to 
emancipate themselves from observation, would 
have approached the accursed limits of the kpro^ 
serie of Janval. 

" We are safe here V* — ^was the earnest ejacu- 
lation of the empress, whenever they approached 
the silent confines of the lazaret, whose lo% walk 
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of fliQt and deeply-embanked moat assumed, on 
days of strict ddture, the aspect of a prison. 

"We are safe here!" — echoed the knight, 
gently leading her towards the closest shelter of 
the grore^ and spreading his cloak upon the 
ground, that they might sit fiast by eadi other's 
43ide, for the interchange of those vows of tender- 
ness which, though now of daily occurrence, were 
unwearying to their infatuated hearts. 

" We are safe here, my beloved, my queen^ 
my idol ! — And here, in presence of that Al- 
mighty Being in whose sight all men are equal, 
hear me renew my vows to love and honour thee, 
in trouble, in sickness, in old age, as in this 
golden hour of beauty and prosperity ! Hear me 
swear to obey thee as my liege and empress, — 
to love thee as my bride and mistress ! Though, 
during thy royal father's lifetime, it were vain 
and unbecoming to harass him with prayers for 
sanction to an union so adverse to his views, the 
infirmities of the king forbid much prolongation 
of our s^speltee. There is not reason in recalling 
to mind, that, in his address spoken last winter 
to the barons of England, Henry avouched that 
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his anxiety for the regulation of the succession 
arose from the certitude, that, before many 
months, he must be summoned to his dread ac- 
count. When that day> beloved Matilda, shall 
arrive, the anointed queen of England mW have 
nothing further to fear from the intrigues of 
factious nobles ! Once on the throne, thou wilt 
be firee to avow the preference of thy gentle 
heart; and I, to devote my strength of arm to 
thy defence. There shall be no thorn in thy 
path, — ^no bitter in thy cup. The heaviest cloud 
that overshadoweth thy gentle head, shall be 
no darker than yonder filmy vapour of silvery 
threads, floating betwixt thee and the clear azure 
of the summer skies.** 

Such words and protestations, uttered by the 
mellow, manly voice of the seeming minstrel, and 
enforced by the impassioned glances of the dark 
eyes fixed upon her face, and the tender grasp of 
the hands enclasping her own, were as musio in 
the ears of Matilda. She forgot "the stem coun* 
sels of the king, and the severe lessons of divines 
and statesmen, as she listened to the vows of 
Earl Waltheam's son. The kingdom of England^ 
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the duchy of Normandy, receded from her view. 
She saw only the fair young knight, to whom 
every hair of her head was dear as his life's blood ; 
she heard only the rapturous vows which declared 
her peerless among women; — more than queen, 
— more than empress,— even the sovereign of his 
soul 1 — 

Sometimes, carried away by consciousness of 
his deep affection, the lovely Maud would pass 
her ivory hand caressingly through the clusters 
of chesnut hair which mantled round the noble 
brow of her beloved. Sometimes, bewildered 
in dreams of future happiness, she painted the 
joys of that happy time when, supreme in her 
palace of Westminster or castle of Windsor, she 
should be at liberty to enthrone him by her side, 
renouncing her authority as queen, to obtain 
the holier distinctions of a duteous and loving 
wife. 

*' There may be those who will blame thine 
elevation, my Kenric," whispered the princess, 
in these, her softer moods; — " people who know 
not thy valour, thy nobleness, thy brilliant ac- 
complishments, thy true and trusty heart ' — But, 
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even to these murmuring subjects, over-jealous 
for the honour of their sovereign, we may reply, 
that, among the Saxon Tiems, none rank higher 
than Leofric, Earl Waltheam, the descendant of 
our Mercian kings. Whereas, the Norse ad- 
venturers, who^ after subduing Normandy, were 
allowed, by the fortune of war, to conquer Eng- 
land '* 

" Even when advocating my cause, sweet- 
heart," interrupted Sir Kenric, <^ disparage not 
thine own illustrious condition; nor, to efface 
the disproportion betwixt us, forget that thou 
art widow of a Caesar of Germany, — daughter to 
a king of England !— It is my glory to be in- 
debted to thy love alone for raising me to 
equality with thyself. Nay, I would be chosen 
as the wandering minstrel, rather than as son 
to a Saxon Thane, or descended from a chief of 
the heptarchy. — Were I a worm at thy feet, Ma- 
tilda, thy choice and attachment would honour 
me above the honour of princes I — Rather be 
the object of thy gentle love, than heir to Anjou 
and Acquitaine! — I swear to thee, dearest, I 
shall be content to have lived and died, so it be 
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written on my tomb, ^ Here lies the man beloved 
by Maud of England !' ''— 

The more lowly the views of Sir KenriCf the 
more generous, of course, the projects of the 
empress. 

« Nay, but thou shalt be hing!^^ was her reite- 
rated protest. " Never will I sit in King Ed- 
ward's chair at Westminster, or submit my brow 
to the consecrated oil, unless thou sharest my 
throne, while the proud barons tender us their 
homage of allegiance ! — Gladly will the English 
throng to the feet of a prince of their tribe and 
lineage ; and for my Norman subjects, let them 
dare but wag a finger agednst the partner of my 
selection, and away with them to their necessitous 
province ! — Neither largesse nor benefaction for 
such as presume to withhold their submission 
from the lord of my bosom's choice I" — 

<< It were, in sooth, a triumph," cried the 
knight, ^< to humble the pride of these insolent 
Normans, by whom thy right and title have been 
impugned ; and to aid in redressing the wrongs 
of the English, on whom, during the last three 
reigns, the conquerors have been permitted to 
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trample I-— I would fain behold the people of 
England, — ihepeopk by whose thews and sinews 
the land hath been cultured into fertility, — re- 
stored to the enjoyment of their andent rights, 
and relieyed from the heavy oppression of laws 
framed in a tongue unknown to them, and en- 
forced by tyrants, who leave them plunged in 
the night of ignorance, that they may remain 
patient and unresisting. — I would behold my 
fellowHSubjeets free, Matilda, — that they may 
have cause to love and honour their qiieen I 
Thy mother's and my father's people must not 
be condemned, as was the threat of thy ill*£ated 
brotiier, to live diained like oxen to the plough^ 
to provide the bread of tyrants. Give them to 
enjoy an equal distribution of the law of the 
land, — an equal share of its profits ; and behold, 
enfranchised thousands shall bless thee,^ and 
labour with their . heart's blood, that the name 
of Britain may remain honoured among the 
nations!" — 

The young empress smiled at Sir Kenric's 
enthusiasm. But she assented while she smiled ; 
and William the minstrel cherished the dear 
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delusion, that his influence over the mind of the 
queen would convey peace and prosperity to the 
island kingdom I 

Meanwhile, the days drew on. The com 
ripened in the fields, and the fruit of the vine 
hung heavier on the walL But, though autumn 
was approaching, the messengers dispatched from 
Angers by King Henry to the Castle of Arques, 
conveyed no prospect of his return. The revolt 
of the Angevine barons was of a graver nature 
than he had anticipated ; and bidding, in his 
letters his daughter be of good cheer, for that 
all would eventually be well, his majesty con- 
fessed a fear that, till the feast of the Epiphany, 
or at soonest Giristmas-tide, it would be unsafe 
for the empress and her train to meet him at 
Caen or Rouen. 

With an exulting voice did Matilda deliver 
this intelligence to Sir Kenric << How fair thou 
art, dearest, when gladsome thoughts smile out 
of thy blue eyes upon my face I" — he exclaimed, 
folding her fair hands in his own, and drawing 
her closer towards him beneath an overspreading 
beech, imder which they were sheltering from the 
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rays of the setting sun. << Be ever thus joyous, 
my Matilda, thus loving, thus pure, thus true: — 
all worldly thoughts gliding from thy mind like 
rain-drops from the rose-lea^ whose brightness 
they may not sully! Superior to the pitiful 
aspirings of thy sex, thy desires are not for the 
pomps of courts, the glittering -of jewels, or 
clashing of cymbals. This calm retreat is thy 
happier empire ; this beechen shade thy appro- 
priate canopy. For these, shared with thy chosen 
love, dost thou joyfully abjure the tapestried 
chamber and the robe of estate." 

" Is not my throne established on that most 
glorious of foundations, a devoted human heart?" 
— whispered the young empress, laying her hand 
upon the manly arm whose every pulse throbbed 
responsive to her touch. " I give thee up, God 
wot, my poor kingdom of England. But thou^ 
my Kenric, dost surrender more, — even the 
governance of thy noble soul. — A man's mind 
constitutes a more glorious empire, than one of 
mere royal prerogative ; and on thiTie^ beloved, 
do I enthrone myself! — In thee, I rule and 
govern ! — I am an empresr^ thine empress, when- 
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ever, as now, I behold tears gather in thy 
glistening eyes, while listening to my avowals of 
affection!" 

** What wouldst thou deserve, — what punish* 
ment, — what pain," — ^faltered the knight, after 
a pause of deep emotion, << wert thou hereafter 
tempted to betray the trust my adoration reposeth 
in thy love I" — 

^^ Betray thee?" — reiterated Maud, with an 
incredulous smile. " For whom or what should 
I betray thee ? " — 

^' Not from the wantonness of woman's fickle 
will!" cried Sir Kenric — "for to that thou art 
superior. But the intimidation or persuasion of 
others; — thy father's authority and reproba- 
tion, — ^might, at some moment or other, move 
thee to renounce an attachment against which, I 
admit, reason and prudence have much to urge/' 

" Never !^^ — cried the empress, with indig- 
nation. "I say to thee again and again, 
never!" 

"Be not too strong in denial !" persisted the 
young knight, kissing the hem of her em- 
broidered robe. " Thou knowest not how potent 
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the counsel of learned divines, — ^the importuni- 
ties of loving friends !" 

" Friends have I none, save only thee !" cried 
the princess. << Nay, hearken and 1 will pledge 
myself by an oath more fearful than ever yet 
was spoken by woman's tongue." 

^^ I ask no oath, I wish for none I " cried the 
noble Saxon, <^ lest 1 bring guiltiness upon thy 
soul. — Thy word, sweet heart, sufficeth 1" 

"It sufficeth not!^' persbted Maud, "or 
thou wouldst not bend upon me these searching 
and anxious looks. I swear to thee, therefore, 
as my plighted love, that, if ever I su£Per either 
prayer or authority to prevail over my aflFection 
so as to yield my heart or hand to another, the 
God of vengeance shall deal with me even as 
with the wretches in yonder spitaL Let me 
become unclean and loathsome in the sight of 
men, — ^let me die the victim of sore and search- 
ing leprosy I" — 

As she uttered these terrible words, Matilda 
raised to heaven the attestation of her clear blue 
eyes and ivory hands; and, for some moments. 
Sir Kenric abstained from reply. 
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"Does not my vow suflSce?" — faltered Ma- 
tilda at length, mortified by bis ungrateful 
silence. 

" I could bave framed a stronger I" — ^was the 
mild answer of her lover. 

"A stronger V^ — cried Matilda, her cheeks 
flushed with vexation. 

" There is a moral pang exceeding all we nerve 
ourselves to bear in the flesh!" resumed Sir 
Kenric. "Had / desired to bind myself in 
irretrievable bonds, I should have entailed the 
penalty on those I love. Tlien were the com- 
pact immutable." — 

" I pray the Almighty then," exclaimed Maud 
— determined to fulfil the whole measure of his 
exactions, and again pointing towards the walls 
of the lazaret, "that, should 1 fail in my vows 
of fidelity towards thee, the being most dear to 
me on earth, may live and die the sufiering in- 
mate of yonder mansion of misery!" 

Touched to the soul by the unreserved gene- 
rosity of a vow expressly calculated to appease 
the jealousies of a heart in fear of rivalship, 
Sir Kenric snatched to his bosom the beauteous 
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woman in whom at that moment he beheld far 
more than queen or empress ; while the light of 
joy, gleaming in the eyes of Matilda^ avouched 
that she was experiencing the delight conse* 
quent upon a generous action. Habituated to* 
the pageants and trappings of royal life, she was 
conscious of their incompetency to promote one 
hour of human enjoyment Under the influence 
of a pure and disinterested affection, her heart 
was becoming attuned to higher purposes. 

Scarcely was she released from the dear em- 
brace rewarding her self-sacrifice, when the 
Lady Ada, who had studiously absented herself, 
made her appearance, to point out to the lovers 
that the sun was already below the horizon. In 
the happiest frame of mind, accordingly, they 
descended, hand in hand, the shrubby hill of 
Janval; without even a parting glance at the 
gloomy retreat,- sole witness, save the accusing 
angels of Crod, of the solemn engagement en- 
tered into by Matilda of England. 

On the return of the royal train to the Castle 
of Arques, all'was in confusion 1 — Even after a 
second summons of the esquire of the body in 
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attendance upon the empress, the warder neg- 
lected to let fall the drawbridge; so absorbed 
was he in examination of a body of armed men 
advancing from the farthest extremity of the 
valley towards the fortress. As they drew nearer, 
their purpose was seen to be amicable; their 
colours being those of England and Normandy 
intermingled. But while the fears of the watch* 
man subsided, those of the empress were awaken- 
ing. This cohort, perhaps, brought tiding of 
her father; — ^perhaps announced the arrival of 
the king! — 

She had only time to attain her bower-cham- 
ber and assume her usual dignity of demeanour, 
when the horn was blown, and an audience 
demanded of her in the name of King Henry, 
by no less a personage than Turgis, Bishop of 
Avranches, charged with an especial mandate 
from her father ; not merely a letter of [Eter- 
nal counsel, acquainting her with the progress 
of his arms, but a sternly-worded command to 
get in readiness to attend the lord Bishop to 
his presence, seeing that he had matters for 
her private ear which admitted of no delay. A 
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second ordinance invested the prelate with full 
powers of authority in the Castle of Arques^ as 
guardian of the person of the heiress-apparent 
of England, who was to be governed by his 
judgment, till she found herself in presence of 
her father. 

« I crave your majesty's courtesy to observe,'* 
said the bishop, after delivering his credentials, 
<Hhat so urgent is the, business necessitating 
an interview betwec^n you and my gracious 
master, that I have already presumed to order 
your litter and an armed escort to be in at- 
tendance at daybreak; (we must needs halt for 
the night at the Abbey of Montvilliers ;) till 
when, I am under the painful necessity of 
interdicting your majesty's egress from this 
chamber." » 

"A prisoner?" — cried Maud, with indigna- 
tion. ^< What means, my lord, this sudden out- 
break of authority on the part of the king ?r» 
Does his majesty forget that, albeit his daughter 
and ward, I am also an estated dowager, anointed 
of the Holy Roman Empire ? — I pray you let 
there be no more of this, lest I be compelled to 
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disparage in your sacred person the wisdom of 
my father." 

^ In this same Duchy of Normandy, madam, 
whereof your title as successor to the throne is 
still unadmitted, the sign-manual of Henry I. 
of England conveys paramount authority," re- 
plied the haughty churchman. " I would fain 
avoid all contention or displeasure with so fair a 
lady i and, therefore, entreat her to be admonish- 
ed in time, that to submit to a lesser evil, will be 
to avoid the penalty of a greater. Till day- 
break, to-morrow, meanwhile, I humbly with- 
draw from your majesty s presence." 

Overwhelmed by this startling defiance, Ma- 
tilda, after his departure, remained silent and 
motionless in her chair of state. No one came 
to her assistance. All communication with her 
ladies was forbidden — guards were posted on 
the staircase . leading to the royal apartment; 
and at every issue thereof. She was under ar- 
rest, she was a captive ! — Malicious tongues had 
borne to her father tidings of her recent pro- 
ceedings ; and the measure of Henry's vengeance 
was about to fall upon her head ! 
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The night drew on. At her usual hour for 
retiring, instead of her train of ladies, there ap- 
peared in attendance only two aged nuns, sisters 
of St. Catherine of Arques, who were often in 
waiting at the Castle in cases of sickness or 
emergency; and from their brief replies to her 
agitated interrogations, it was clear that they 
were acting under authority. 

^^Betire to rest, gracious madam, — be ad- 
vised, and retire to rest,'' whispered the younger 
of the sisters, as she stooped to remove the em- 
broidered pj^ntofles of the Empress. — « You have 
trials in store that may tas^ the exercise of all 
your strength and fortitude." 

At this insinuation, which she doubted not 
regarded the partner of her fault, Matilda rushed 
to the door of her apartment, and, with loud out- 
cries, demanded an interview with Sire Guy 
d'Harcourt, or the Bishop of Avranches. -But 
the sole reply vouchsafed, consisted in the cross- 
ing of spears and partisans at the entrance, to 
remind the princess that she was a prisoner. 

After exhausting herself in vain exclamations, 
the royal captive betrayed the weakness of a 
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mind easily elated in prosperity, easily depressed 
by adversity. One moment, she indulged in in- 
▼ectires and menaces; the next, in devout ap- 
peals to the interposition of the saints. There 
was ho real dignity of mind in the haughty 
daughter of Queen Maud; no confidence in 
the steadiness of her own purposes, or in the 
strength of her father's affection. She was will- 
ing to stoop to any submission, to secure en- 
largement for herself and immunity for her lover. 
The mere crime of having attached herself to a 
Saxon of noble birth and royal descent, seemed 
to have so lowered her in her own esteem, as to 
justify the anticipation of cruel rigour on the 
part of King Henry. 

Apprehensive of the extremities to which the 
young princess might be driven in her despwr, 
the two venerable sisters watched all night beside 
her couch; and at day-dawn, the door of her 
apartment being thrown open, the prelate again 
appeared to lead forth his illustrious charge. 

Resistance was in vain. Matilda paused only 
to bestow a largess on the poor nuns who stood 
weeping at her plight, and to entreat their 
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prayers in her behalf; then, letting fall her veil, 
to conceal the tears she was unable to repress, she 
passed through a closely serried file of armed 
men unto her litter. The portcullis rose, the 
drawbridge fell ; and the heiress of the English 
throne was borne, under a numerous escort, from 
the hoary walls of the fortress, whose towers 
frowned sternly over the captivity^ or perhaps 
over the mangled remains, of the truest knight 
in Christendom, — Sir Kenric de Ceoroil ! 



PART III. 

Thrice did the cortege, escorting Henry'd 
daughter, pause for a nighf s rost, ere Matilda 
was ushered into the presence of her father. 

Sleep visited not, however, her eyelids, nor 
was she prevailed upon to break bread for her 
refreshment. Terror had taken possession of 
her soul; not only for her friend and lover, but 
for herself. It was impossible to guess to what 
extremities Henry might be instigated, on dis- 
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covering that the daughter, in whom he prided 
himself, and whom he had delighted to raise to 
the imperial and royal estate, had flung herself 
into the arms of a minion, of a race abhorrent to 
his Norman pride, with the sanction of traitors, 
who derided the trust reposed in them by their 
King !— 

The nearer the unhappy princess approached 
towards Rouen, the greater her panic. She ex- 
pected to confront, unsupported, the rage of her 
father. She expected to be repelled from his 
knees,— to be dashed upon the flinty pavement, 
— to ^e immured in solitary shame, and hurled 
from her high ascendency as heiress to the 
English throne. — Robert, Earl of Gloucester, 
the illegitimate, but favourite son of King 
Henry, would doubtless be preferred in her place. 
When from afar ofi^ she beheld the royal standard 
of England floating on the towers of St Mary, 
her heart, instead of warming to the Leopard, 
sank heavily in her bosom ; and, more dead than 
alive, she was lifted from her litter at the gates 
of the palace. Scarcely conscious of what was 
passing, she saw not that the troops, drawn out 
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to do her honour, saluted her, by declining the 
points of their lances as she passed ; nor noticed 
that it was into the arms of her brother of Glou- 
cester she was received, and borne into the pre- 
sence of the king. But she did note with amaze- 
ment, that to the very threshold of the great hall 
did King Henry advance to receive her; and 
that, so far from hailing her as a criminal or an 
ofiPender, his majesty, who was clothed in robes 
of estate, and surrounded by the chief nobles of 
his court, saluted her as ^Hrusty and well-be- 
loved daughter and Queen," and he bade her 
welcome to Rouen. 

'< Thou hast made good speed of thy progress, 
Maud," continued the king, leading the empress 
by the hand towards the upper end of the hall, 
where a dais was erected, — ^* which well accounts 
for the fatigue wherewith thou art overwhelmed, 
and the disorder of thine array; and must 
equally account, lady fair, to thyself, for the ab- 
sence of thy bridegroom, who scarcely reckoned 
to meet thee here before to-morrow, for the 
execution of the marriage contract. But be of 
good cheer. At morning Geoffirey of Anjou 
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and his father will be here ; at noon, the ban- 
quet and betrothing !'* — m 

At this cruelly sudden intimation of the fate 
impending over her, concerning which a harsh 
grasp from the mailed hand with which the king 
was guiding her, admonished his daughter that 
she should betray no surprise, a deep groan 
escaped the bosom of the harassed woman, and 
she fell senseless on the pavement of the hall ; 
and while the Earl of Gloucester, motioning 
away all interference, bore her in his arms to- 
wards the wing of the palace containing the 
women's apartments, his majesty proceeded to 
excuse to -his Norman court the indisposition of 
the fair traveller, as arising from bodily weari- 
ness rather than the emotions of so critical a 
moment 

It afforded, meanwhile, some solace to the 
wounded heart of the young empress, that, on 
recovering her consciousness, she found herself 
in a secluded chamber alone with her brother 
Robert. 

" Be comforted !" whispered the eari. "Al- 
beit the king knows all and is sorely moved 
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against thee, his desire to promote thy onion 
with our young kinsman of Anjou will secure 
thee against all outward demonstrations of his 
displeasure. So apprehensive is he lest rumours 
of the backslidings of Arques should reach the 
ear of Count Geoffrey and his father ere the 
contract be fulfilled, that thou must prepare for 
the immediate solemnization of nuptials purpor(>- 
ing to unite with the Crown of England one of 
the fairest provinces of France/' 

" Those nuptials shall never be ! " cried Ma- 
tilda, starling from her couch, and flinging back 
her dishevelled hair. << Is the daughter of King 
Henry so much a slave to his caprices, as to be 
denied the privilege of the poorest flax-wench, 
who will have neither suitor nor husband save 
of her choice?" 

« Calm thyself," replied the Earl of Glouces- 
ter, unawed by this outbreak of violence. " The 
poor flax-wench enjoys but that single privilege; 
the Queen of England a thousand. The loyalty 
and feudal service of the people, and a rich por- 
tion in all their havings, are for the queen. Let 
the , queen requite them in her turn with fair 
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example of Christian humility, womanly modesty, 
filial submission, and, above all, a discreet go- 
vernance of the passions given to be our ordeal 
upon earth. Shall it be said that Maud of 
England, with all her fair breeding and enlight- 
enment, had so little command over herself as 
lavish her favours on a subject, — a Saxon adven- 
turer, — when the representative of one of the 
noblest houses in Europe sued for her hand?" — 

" I will none of GeoflFrey Plantagenet !" — 
cried the queen, with obduracy. " The youth 
is a likely youth, whom I regard as my father's 
ward, and my own kinsman. But my heart and 
soul are pledged to Sir Kenric of Waltheam; 
and while he lives, none other shall be my 
husband.** 

^ Let the king hear so much at thy lips, and 
that Saxon's days were short in the land I" — 
cried the earl. " Thy minion, my poor sister, 
lies in the lowest dungeon of the fortress of 
Arques; and shouldst thou evince so much as 
reluctance to-morrow in pledging thy vows to 
the young Earl of Anjou, a cruel death will be 
his doom. Harsh counsellors sway the ear of 
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King Henry. The sovereigns of Christendom, 
never disposed to much tenderness of mercy, 
have learned in the east black lessons of cruelty 
and oppression. Torture, mutilation, sufferings 
without a name in our language, are now hourly 
inflicted both in France and England, on Saxon, 
and on Norman. Against this English knight, 
the king is incensed beyond all patience ; and I 
warn thee, sweet heart, as a loving brother and 
friend, that, if thou wouldst recover thy father's 
favour, and redeem from torment the partner of 
thy levity (styled high treason by the king), thou 
wilt submit to a marriage every way honour- 
able; which, but for thy fond favour to an Eng- 
lish boor, would have gratified at once thy pride 
and predilictions." 

Often and impressively were these sage coun- 
sels reiterated, ere the young empress could be 
brought to believe that her father's will was 
inexorable ; and that her sole chance of preserv-> 
ing the life so dear to her, and obtaining pardon 
for her noble confederates, was unqualified sub- 
mission. At length, the eloquence of the earl 
so wrought upon her mind, that she consented 
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to accept bis mediation, tender in her name to 
Henry a dutiful submission, on condition of ob« 
taining from bis hand, previous to the signature 
of her marriage contract with Geofifrey Plantar^ 
genet, a warrant of indemnity for Sire Guy 
d'Harcourt, the Lady Adade Tancarville, Father 
Anselmus of Gisors, and all others suspected of 
abetting her indiscretions ; with a safe conduct 
out of the British dominions for Sir Kenric of 
Waltheam, to secure his liberty and honourable 
entreatment 

Among the admiring crowds who witnessed 
on the morrow the splendid ceremony of the 
espousal of Maud, daughter to Henry King 
of England, with Geoffrey son of Fulk, Earl 
of Anjou, not one of those whose eyes were 
fixed upon the pale but lovely countenance of 
the bride, (whose brows were encircled with an 
imperial coronet of precious gems, and her robes 
of cloth of gold, richly hemmed and guarded 
round with minever), suspected that the ac- 
complishment of the ceremony had been pur- 
chased with such bitterness of grief as during 
the preceding night racked the bosom of the 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE LEPER-HOUSE OF JANVAL. 123 

despairing Matilda I — Exhorted by the Bishop of 
Avranches, in the name of Grod and \ns saints^ 
to fulfil her destiny as a princess bom of the 
blood royal, and appointed by the will of the 
Almighty to the high duty of self-sacrifice, — 
fuimonished by her brother of Gloucester, that 
resistance to Henry's will would yield up her ill- 
fated lover to hasty and ignominious death, — 
Matilda's resolution had finally given way. In 
the presence of Fulk, Earl Anjou, the great 
vassals of the English crown, and the leading 
Barons of Normandy, Eu, and Anjou, she gave 
her hand to the noble youth, with whom her 
marriage had been so hastily concerted; and 
loi the trumpets announced to the assembled 
throng that Maud, the empress, was again 
wedded to a prince ! 

Amid the loudest of their tumults, however, 
a still small voice seemed breathing into the 
ear of the bride, that the guilt of peijury was 
upon her soul I — ^and though prelates conse* 
crated her with their benedictions^ and the king 
with a hollow embrace, Matilda staggered from 
the altar a broken-hearted woman, — withered 
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in her best affections, and a mark for the indig*- 
Qation of an all-seeing and all- righteous God ! — ^ 

Vain were the caresses of her youthful bride- 
groom, — vain the gratubting acclamations of 
the people. — From that day, the demeanour, 
of the English* princess became harsh and 
ungracious. From the Normans, she feared 
treachery, — from the Angevines, abhorrence, — 
from the English, contempt — Though recon- 
ciled by her submissiveness, never again did the 
king take her cordially into his arms. Even 
her brother Robert, by whose instrumentation 
her marriage with GeoflFrey Plantagenet had 
been brought about, secretly condemned the 
feebleness of soul which had first pledged her 
in a degrading engagement, then permitted her 
to break asunder the sacred tie. 

During the first year of their union, the Earl 
of Anjou and his bride abided together in his 
princely palace on the Loire; and unwearied 
were his efiPorts to dispel the habitual melancholy 
of one whosa gaiety of character had, in former 
years, constituted her chief attraction. 
. Jlecalling to mind how cheerful he had 
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beheld her at Windsor Castle, Geoflrey laboured 
to create around her the pastimes and pleasures 
of merry England, — bow-matches tilts, jousts 
upon the Loire; hawking, hunting, and other 
sylvan sports. — But, alas! nothing availed to 
dispel the settled melancholy overclouding the 
countenance of the bride, nor to thaw the icy 
reserve with which she repelled the advances of 
her youthful bridegroom. The hope of per^ 
petuating his line, the ostensible motive of King 
Henry for hurrying the nuptials of his daughter 
without having previously obtained the assents 
of the barons of England and Normandy, was 
scarcely likely to be gratified; since the countess, 
affecting to treat as a child a spouse so many 
years her junior, never suffered him to approach 
her presence, save when occasions of public 
festivity exposed them together to the notice 
of the king. 

The Earl of Anjou, who, on occasion of so 
brilliant a marriage, ceded to his son the 
government of the county, departed for the 
East, where, after uniting himself in second 
nuptials with the daughter of Baldwin, King of 
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J<3nisalem, he succeeded to his throne. There 
was none, therefore, save Henry, to take hee^ 
of the disunion prevailing between the youthful 
couple; and so little was the King of England 
inclined to confront the inquiries of his daughter 
touching the fulfilment of his contract with her 
concerning Sir Kenric de Ceorcil, that he rarely 
entered her apartments ; and on her removal to 
her husband's capital, proceeded in his purpose 
of reducing to submission dsrtain of his rebel- 
lious barons in Normandy. 

Among her Ange^ne subjects, meanwhile, 
the unpopularity of Matilda assumed an alarm- 
ing appearance. Overwhelmed with sadness, 
haunted by unceasing remembrance of her 
broken vows, and the fearful penalty entailed 
upon those who might become dear to her, her 
care was to avoid all intimacy with the unfortu- 
nate youth compelled to become her husband; 
and her fixed resolve to avoid becoming the 
mother of a child predestined to loathsome 
disease. But this afflicting apprehension was 
locked within the depths of the soul; and the 
Angevine nobles, attributing her reserve to 



Digitized by 



Google 



,THE LEPER-HOUSE OF JANVAI- 127 

scorn of themselyes and their young count, 
regarded her with rage and abhorrence. 

" TTiis woman, whom the English are proud 
to style empress," cried they, "disdains the 
humble appellation of Countess of Anjou ! — 
Her sullen grief is for the husband shrouded 
in his imperial sepulchre at Spires. Nothing 
short of an empire will content her ! She de- 
spiseth our fair province. She hungereth after 
the homage of the haughty barons of England. 
Let her go I We will none of such misproud 
queans in Anjou*" 

These dissatisfactions did but aggravate the 
breach between Geoffirey and hb wife. Already 
the young earl, though but in his seventeenth 
year, eidnced tokens of the harsh and obstinate 
despotism characterising his after life; and, 
thwarted in his ambition of becoming father of 
a race of English kings, and stung to the quick 
by the disdainful reserve of Matilda, Geoffrey 
opposed no interdiction to her jproposal, on the 
year succeeding their marriage, to return to 
Henry's protection. 

" I will go to my father I " faltered the young 
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eonntess one day, when composing her spirit in 
solitude^ after being exposed to severe mortifica- 
tion by the rude barons of Anjou. "At his 
feet I will implore [uty and forgiveness. This 
hateful marriage may yet be dissolved. When 
he learns by how perilous a vow my soul is en- 
thralled, he cannot refuse to consign me to the 
arms of the husband of my choice." 

Nevertheless, when the afflicted Maud pre- 
sented herself in presence of the king, who was 
then sojourning at Caen, and admitted that 
she was but in name the wife of Geoffrey Plan- 
tagenet, whose roof she had deserted, and from 
whom she was about to demand a legal divorce, 
the long-suppressed rage of King Henry broke 
out. 

"Back to thy husband, minion!" cried the 
king. "Though my weak indulgence, and a 
desire to conceal thy shame, jdetermined me to 
overlook the offences of the knaves and fools, 
thy abettors at Arques, know that the arch- 
traitor is still in my power ! — The same dungeon 
at Arques, which for years chastised the perfidy 
of Osmont de Chaumont, the.traitor of Brenne- 
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ville, still holds in durance the slave, thy para* 
mour ; and so surely as I find thee not, ere many 
weeks are over thy head, a penitent and submis- 
sive wife, the fellow dies on the gibbet.'* 

Horror-struck by intelligence for which she 
was unprepared by knowledge of that astucious- 
ness on the part of the king which had formerly 
induced Blewit, his grand justiciary, to exclaim, 
" The king praises me — I am lost !" Matilda 
began to revile her own pusillanimity for not 
having already enforced the fulfilment of his 
royal promise, to set at liberty the injured Ken- 
ric. Little, however, as she was now inclined to 
rely upon the word of the king, she saw that her 
sole chance of saving the object of her afiec- 
tions was by establishing herself under the pro- 
tection of the Bishop of Avranches, as the un-' 
murmuring but broken-hearted wife of G^firey 
Plantagenet. 

Year after year passed away, and the unfertile 
marriage of his daughter seemed to deal retribu- 
tion upon the harsh dealing of Henry. Distracted 
between anxiety for the fate of one whom she 
still regarded with unhallowed affection, and the* 
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terror of giving birth to a diseased and aflSicted 
being, — a shame to the royal houses of Europe, — 
Matilda attempted to propitiate Divine wrath by 
the liberality of her gifts to the church; — laying 
the foundation of endowments which still uphold, 
in Normandy, the memory of her name ; and 
when, six years after her hated marriage, young 
Henry (afterwards crowned King of England 
under the title of Henry II.) was bom to the 
still sorrowing woman, she trusted, as she gazed 
upon the fair and unblemished face of the infant, 
that the wrath of the Almighty was appeased, 
and the fearful vow breathed beside the leper- 
house of Janval, effaced from the eternal archives 
of Divine vengeance. 

The birth of a second son, (Geoffrey, destined 
to succeed to the earldom of Anjou) in due time^ 
succeeded; and at length, three years after that, 
of Henry, a third infant, William, Earl of Mor- 
taign, came to seal the hollow union of Planta- 
genet with the still lovely Maud, 

But though the prelates of Anjou, and the 
bishops of EvreuK and Avranches, had managed 
to instil into the mind of the royal penitent that 
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her only chance of obtaining remission for past 
offisnces was by becoming mother to a race of 
princes destined to confirm the pacification of 
Europe, and to keep up the war against the in^ 
fidels, her heart remained impiously unweaned 
from its first afiection. Contend as she might 
against the spells of memory, it was impossible 
to forget, amid the barbarou|i insults of her 
Angevine subjects and disregardful husband, the 
accomplished knight to whom she had been an 
olyect of adoration; and whose heart was as 
humane, and whose views as liberal and en- 
lightened, as those of Greoffrey Plantagenet were 
narrow and despotic. In spite of herself, the 
revolted wife still adored the recollection of him 
she was never again to see ; and little did she 
suspect that this lawless attachment secured her 
present exemption from the penalty of her awful 
vow. 

" The object dearest to her on earth" was still 
the English knight, alone entitled to demand 
from heaven the accomplishment of the sen« 
tence ! Matilda had, however, other punish- 
ments awaiting her. 



Digitized by 



Google 



132 THE LEPER-HOUSE OF JANTAL. 

Henry I. had not long survived the joy of hoick- 
ing a grandson in his arms. On his deathbed, 
in presence of Hugh Archbishop of Rouen, the 
Earls of Leicester, Warenne, and others, he con- 
firmed to his daughter Maud, and her ofl&pring, 
the succession of the throne ; and to his son the 
Earl of Gloucester a rich portion of his trea* 
sur9 ; without mentioning the Earl of Anjou, who 
had displeased hitn by claiming possession of 
the Duchy of Normandy as part of the dowry of 
Matilda. The dying and penitent king, how- 
ever, shewed himself, for the first time, sensible 
of the claims to which he was subjected as a man 
and a Christian, by recommending earnestly to 
his successors Ae care of the pooTy the restoration 
of all forfeited estates, and the recall from exile, 
and deliverance from prison, of all ofFending 



Scarcely was the body of the deceased monarch 
removed from the cathedral of St. Mary of 
Rouen, to the vaults of Reading Abbey, when 
the trials of his daughter commenced. Many of 
her Norman and English vassals refused to re- 
cognise the legitimacy of her children, bom of a 
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marriage to which their consent had never been 
obtsdned; and while Matilda was despatched by 
Geoffrey Plantagenet into Normandy, to secure 
her rights, Stephen Earl of Blois effected that 
memorable landing in England which was to add 
to the list of her Norman kings a grandson of 
the Conqueror. 

It was in vain that Matilda, supported by her 

/fhalf-*brt)thers, Robert Earl of Gloucester and 
'Stephen of Caen, immediately followed; taking 

1 jKup her abode in Arundel Castle, under the pro-? 

*?' ' tection of her father's widow, Alice of Louvain. 
' ' Excluded from the throne of her ancestors, for- 
bidden to approach the royal palace of Windsor 
so dear to her recollections, the queen gave way 
to despair. Though occasionally successful at the 
head of an army of mercenaries, her sufferings 
were most severe. At one period, $he was com- 
pelled to fly from Oxford, at midnight, in the 
depth of winter, with only three attendants, and 
to cross the Thames at Wallingford over the ice* 
At another, when besieged by Stephen in the 
Castle of Devizes, so long the prison of her uncle 
Robert, she escaped by submitting to be enclosed 
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in a coffin, and carried out of the gates in a 
funeral procession, as for interment 

For a short period, indeed, her arms were 
successful; and, recognised by the Husting of 
London, the daughter of King Henry took up 
her royal residence in the Conqueror's Tower 
on the banks of the Thames; and prepared to 
enjoy the rights of her inheritance. 

The evil genius of Matilda, however, pre* 
vailed. The first inquiry of the queen, on visit- 
ing the palace of Westminster to receive the 
homage of her barons, was for Earl Waltheam ; 
and, while the demand proved most offensive to 
her Norman adherents, her own heart was racked 
by the reply that ^^the earldom was extinct; 
Kenric, the last of the Ceorcils having perished 
in foreign climes." 

Struck to the soul by this intelligence, Matilda 
gazed with listless and unconscious brow upon 
the noble vassals presenting themselves to do 
homage, whp quitted the palace indignant at her 
haughty indjiference ; while, having obeyed with 
equal recklessness and unconcern the suggestion 
of her brother, Stephen of Caen, that, at her 
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first interview with the citizens of London, she 
should make claim to the levy of an exorbitant 
talliage, and renew the obnoxious tax known by 
the name of Danegelt, — her unpopularity was 
complete* 

Revolt soon broke out Stephen was recalled 
to the throne by the repentant people, and 
Matilda driven with contempt from the kingdom 
of her fathers. Harassed 1[>y the long continu*- 
ance of civil war, the English were not likely 
to be tempted to further rebellion; and the 
despairing Countess of Anjou trembled at the 
thought of confronting her ambitious husband, 
thus cruelly thwarted in his expectations of esta- 
blishing the future sovereignty of his son. She 
was aware that young Henry and his brother 
shared in the aspiring views of their father, as 
well as in his antipathy to herself; and severe was 
the trial to find herself a dethroned queen, a 
detested wife, a despised mother, and, above all, 
a self-accusing Christian. 

But Matilda knew not as yet the full extent of 
her calamity. The sword of divine vengeance 
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was still suspended over her head. Her sentence 
had still to be accomplished! — 

Though Stephen held undisputed sway in 
England, many towns, cities, and castles of 
Normany remained faithful to her cause, or were 
held in awe by the valour of her husband and 
son. The county of Eu still held to its allegi- 
ance; and the castle of Arques and city of 
Rouen were garrisoned with Angevine troops. 
Severe as was the trial to her feelings, Matilda 
determined, therefore, to take up her abode in 
the city which had witnessed her ill-fated nup- 
tials ; and while Geofirey and his elder sons car- 
ried on the war, she was permitted to recall to 
her charge her youngest boy, William Earl of 
Mortain, the inheritor of her own beauty and 
the scholarship of Henry Beauclerk. 

It was impossible to behold a fairer youth than 
young Mortain, when, prepared to atone to his 
beloved mother for the indifference of her elder 
children, he knelt humbly at her feet in the very 
hall which had witnessed the signature of her 
marriage contract, raising to hers the soft mild 
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eyes which were as those of some youthful saint 
Though destined) like his brothers, to the career 
of arms, the high courage of William Plan- 
tagenet was redeemed from the harshness pecu- 
liar to his line, by accomplishments of mind 
and manners derived from the lessons of his re- 
nowned tutor, the Abbot Raoul of Cluny. Though 
an expert swordsman, the young earl was a pro- 
found scholar; and those who detested the 
ambitious egotism of Geofirey and his elder sons, 
predicted that the glory of the sinking family 
would be renewed in William. Every day 
added new graces to his person, new acquire- 
ments to his mind; and now, for the first 
time, Matilda felt that there was joy in being a 
mother! — 

Tlie deportment of the young prince towards 
her whom he had known only in sorrow and 
adversity, was tenderness itself. His voice soft- 
ened, and his looks declined, whenever he 
accosted his now gentle and humiliated mother ; 
whom he reverenced as the consoler of the poor, 
the foundress of colleges and monasteries, the 
liberal benefactress of hospitals and lazarets^ 
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From the church of St Nicaise at Rouen to the 
leper- house of Janval, not a charitable institu- 
tion in the country but had cause to venerate 
her munificence !— He knew, too, that, in another 
year, he must bid her adieu, in order to receive 
the long coveted honours of knighthoods The 
King of France had consented to become his 
sponsor in arms; and William burned to do 
honour to so illustrious a protector. 

It was on the day succeeding the feast of Pen- 
tecost, on the year of Matilda's return to Nor- 
mandy, that, having summoned the Earl of Mor- 
tain to her presence, for the delight of bestowing 
upon him a cast of hawks which she had caused 
to be fetched from Norway for his use, the Abbot 
presented himself before her with excuses, that 
the earl, her son, had been suddenly smitten with 
a sore disease. 

" Your grace may be pleased to remember, 
that, while instructing me during Holy Week to 
put up at the altar of St Mary, an especial mass 
of intercession for your royal son, the object 
dearest to you on earth, a company of palmers 
entered the church on their return to England 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE LEPER-HOUSE OF JANVAL. 189 

from Palestine. And, but that I tremble to in- 
stigate a surmise so afflicting, I should suggest 
that infection was in their garments ; and that my 
young and promising pupil— my William — my 
pride — my glory — teas stricken with leprosy I*' 

The frantic shriek of Matilda warned him to 
desist from this horrible insinuation. Flying, 
in spite of the ecclesiastic's entreaties, to the 
couch of her son, Matilda, regardless of conta- 
gipn, regardless of danger, took him into her 
arms; pressed his disfigured form to her bosom 
— and to her lips the long tresses of his once 
lustrous hair, now dimmed and matted by the 
influence of foul disease I — 

"My own — my child — ^my idol!" cried the 
frantic woman.. " All that I loved, — all that was 
to reward me for the sorrows of my harassed 
youth I — must thou, even thou, become the vie* 
timof my crime I*' 

The counsels of 'the learned of all nations were 
speedily put in request by the prudence of the 
abbot; and tidings of his son's misfortune duly 
conveyed to the Earl of Anjou. But in vain. 
Hie most skilful leeches of Rouen, Paris, and 
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Montpellier, had already pronounced the Earl of 
Mortain to be an incurable leper ! — 

" Let him retire to a cloister !" — was the harsh 
sentence of Greoffirey Plantagenet, on learning the 
family calamity. <^ My eyes shall not be offended 
by the aspect of his uncleanness." 

<' Let him find a tranquil retreat in the lepnv 
serie of Janval/' added Matilda, in a subdued 
voice. " For thither will I follow my unhappy 
son; and, in the garb of a Sister of Mercy, 
minister to his sufiPerings." 

Even this poor consolation was, however, de- 
nied her. Before the completion of the buildings 
which Matilda commanded to be added to the 
lazaret for the reception of the illustrious youth 
about to become its inmate, the countess was 
commanded by Geofirey Plantagenet to set sail 
for England, to prepare the way for the landing 
of her son Henry ; to whom he had already re- 
signed the Duchy of Normandy, and who was 
now invited over, by the factious subjects of 
his cousin Stephen, to assume possession of the 
crown of England. Ere the young and illustrious 
patient could be installed in his gloomy abode, 
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in a condition in which he was scarcely reconciled 
to live by the dictates of profound piety, his dis- 
tracted mother was again forced upon the field of 
battle, and compelled to forward the ambitious 
projects of a son by whom she was detested. 

It was not till the accidental death of Stephen's 
son and heir (an event attributed by the super- 
stitions of the times to his recent sacrilegious 
pillage of a domain consecrated to the blessed 
martyr, St Edmund) had opened the way to 
young Henry's succession to the throne, shortly 
afterwards confirmed by an act in council passed 
by the king, that Matilda was released from her 
arduous duties, and permitted to retire once more 
into Normandy, to abide with " the child in whom 
her soul delighted." , 

Towards the feast of St. John, in the year of 
grace 1153, the young Duke of Normandy and 
his bride, the Duchess Aliana, or Eleanor, of 
Acquitaine, having already sailed for Harfleur to 
regain their good city of Rouen, the Countess of 
Anjou landed at the port of Arques, then a fishing 
village, dependent on the fortress of that name, 
but soon to be magnified into the flourishing 
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town of Dieppe. As the vessel in which she had 
embarked approached the shore of Normandy, 
the tearful eyes of the agitated mother fixed 
yearningly upon the wooded heights of Janval, 
visible far off at sea above the harbour. She 
lotiged to be once more by the side of her 
youngest bom, — to gather into her soul the pre- 
cious accents alone unattainable by the deterio- 
rating progress of disease. She longed to hear 
herself addressed as ** mother,*' by a voice less 
harsh than those of her sons, Henry and Geof- 
frey. She longed to console and to be consoled 
by the afflicted one, on whose head her perjury 
had called down so heavy a measure of punish- 
ment ! 

A quarter of a century had elapsed since Maud, 
a widow and an empress, had departed from the 
grim towers of the castle of Arques to perpetrate 
her fault. Yet even the disastrous vicissitudes 
of the harassing interim had not effaced from 
her recollection the features of the well-known 
landscape. She had seen it in her dreams — she 
had seen it in her waking reveries. While pre- 
siding over councils at Westminster, or engaged 
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at Winchester in penitential prayers beside the 
grave of her mother, the moated wall of the lepr(H 
serie at Janval, with its associations of anguish 
and remorse, had often seemed to hover before 
her eyes, and cast its shadow upon her souL As 
she now approached the spot so encircled round 
with lofty trees that the stately chapel and refec* 
tory recently added to the foundation by the Earl 
of Mortain were concealed from view, Matilda 
checked more than once the pace of her mule, 
that she might compose the agitation of her heart 
ere she entered the presence of her son. 
V Her attendants, attributing these repeated 
pauses to the fatigues of her Voyage, craved per- 
mission to seek for her use the litters of the Lady 
Avelina de Tracy, wife to the commandant of 
Arques, to enable her to ascend the hill; — so 
little did they enter into the struggles of a 
mother's heart, buniing to strain in her arms the 
object of her dearest affections, yet dreading lest 
some irrepressible start of horror should betray to 
the sufferer the momentary repugnance excited 
by the loathsome nature of his disfigurements ! 
The tender and pathetic letters of the young 
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earl had prepared her to find him fearfully* 
changed by the progress of disease. She dreaded 
to have lost in the leper all trace of her beloved 
William. Perhaps even the melancholy lustre 
of his serene eyes was lost amid the encroach- 
ments of his affliction ? — Perhaps even his voice 
was changed? — ^perhaps his very nature ? — 

<^ Shrink not from the poor leper, O my mother, 
when you again behold your son I*' was the tenor 
of the last letter he had addressed to her. <^ Cut 
off from intercourse with my kind, — debarred 
the sweet affections of my age, — condemned to 
heavy seclusion, lest even the beggar on whpm I 
presume to bestow alms should recoil from his 
benefactor, — alone — alime in the worlds — let me 
still find comfort in theet — Though no longer 
fair and spotless as when nestling in thy bosom, 
and rewarding thee by my infant smiles for a 
mother's sufferings, my heart is still unchanged. 
The plague-spot hath not eaten into my soul ! — 
These— these are pure as ever; still worthy to 
love thee,— still worthy to be beloved ! — Others 
may judge them less favourably. But thou^ be- 
loved TXioihGt^ihouy of whose flesh I am the 
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flesh, — &iaUi whose caresses linger in my recol- 
lection till my poor disfigured frame thrills with 
the impression, — thoti, whose words of endear- 
ment are indelibly written in my soul, and recur 
refreshingly to mine ear in the night season, 
when my torments are greater than I can bear, 
— thouj sweet mother, be merciful I — Let me not 
see that I am loathsome to tliee. — Let pity be 
in thine eyes towards my sufferings, as in those 
of the tender women who watched beside the 
Calvary of Christ Let the leper of Janval 
forget himself one single blessed hour in the 
cherished son of Queen Matilda. — 

" There is one among the holy brothers minis^ 
tering to the inmates of this refuge of a£9iction, 
whose lessons have instructed me to overcome 
with patience a chastisement purifying the soul 
to blessedness. But Father Edric, though my 
hourly companion and ghostly comforter, hath 
attained so high a mark of sanctity as to loathe 
as sinful all demonstration of human affection. 
When ministering to my sufferings, I sometimes 
attempt to press my feverish lips to his hand, in 
token of gratitude. But he rebukes my vain 

VOL. II. • H 
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eSkmow of seosibU&ty ; and H is cxoly my motherli 
heart I can Isope to soften into an ayowiJ tbalt 
the God of peace hath endowed uft vnHh iw- 
piiUes of teodemes^i that in our pilgrimage of 
sorrow we may Ioyq eaph other even a^ He hath 
loved us. 

^' Return, therefore^ Q mother I to thy loBg- 
suflfeiiog child, that a baf^y moment may shine 
upon 4e X^per-house of JanvaL" — 

Matilda shuddered as she called to mind the 
piteous terms of this heart-repding e^HAtle. She 
wa^ approaching the spot Already, shie was be^ 
neath the shade of the spreading beech^jrees, 
whojse growth had so prospered a^ to shut out all 
glimpse of the wmm^ ^y« The moated wall, 
doubled in extoit, wm before her, screening the 
chapel dedicated by the Earl of Mortain to 
St Mary Magdalen; beneadi whose altar, she 
trusted that, at some future hour, her adhes 
would repose beside those of her son. And, lo ! 
above the square gateway, according to the cus^ 
tcHn of the times, was carved a slueld embla- 
zoned with the arms of England, Anjou, and 
Normandy^ announcing the spitat to be a royal 
endowment 
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Descending from her mule> the oountoB ap« 
proached on foot the scene of her humiliation ; 
biesmng Heaven that the sim had sunk while 
she wiwi slowly aseendung the hill, aiid tbait twi- 
U^ was upon the dreaded spot 

Vespers were eelehratix^ in the ehapel; the 
gates of whidi were widely flung open 1^ admit 
the stdutary sea-breezes^ so vilal to the enfeetbled 
inmates of Ake plaee^^ Clad i« the same linett 
ephod assigned to all the patients of the Iqfr^ 
$arie9 and careful to seek a place undistinguished 
from those of his oompamons in misfortune, 
William ef Mortain was not, at the first glance^ 
discoverable to his mother. Having let fall her 
veil oYes her nsouming habit, Matilda, helt^ 
concealed by the rich Saxon odumns of die 
portal, kneeled 8ubmi8»vely on the pavement 
during the remainder of the service. She 
scarcely dared raise her eyes, as, one by one 
at the conclusion, the lepers went forth to 
enjoy their customary recreation in the grove; 
though their linen garments swept the rai-* 
ment of the kneeling woman, whose humble 
attitude in that desecrated place seemed to point 
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out as a mendicant the daughter of a line of 
kings. 

At length, amid her tears, a gentle voice 
greeted her ear; bidding her, if she was in need, 
repair to the refectory for relief, and, in com- 
passionate accents, inquiring the motive of her 
anguish. It was the voice of her son, — it was 
the ^oice of William ! — Raising, with indescrib- 
able emotion, her eyes towards his face, she be- 
held, through the misty twilight, the emaciated 
but not loathsomely disfigured countenance of 
him whose expressive eyes were still as those of 
an angel I — But scarcely had an ejaculation of 
thanks to Heaven burst from the lips of the 
weeping mother, when her eyes fell upon the 
face of the Benedictine brother by whom he was 
accompanied, whose sallow brows were distinctly 
apparent beneath his cowl to the woman kneeling 
at their feet 

" Rise, rise, O blessed mother!" cried the 
Earl of Mortain, instantly recognizing the be- 
loved voice, whose ejaculation, at that moment, 
reached his ear. ^^ Thou art come at last then, 
like summer rain to the thirsty desert! — Oh, 
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that I dare hold thee in one dear embrace ! — 
Father Edric— my friend, my counsellor — ^turn 
not away thus reproachfully that I yearn for the 
endearments of my mother ! — Even so tenderly 
as thou hast watched oyer my recent sufferings, 
did this woman attend upon my happy infancy! 
— Mother ! I pray thee, know and thank this 
reverend comforter of my afflictions." — 
. But Matilda was now overpowered to stupe- 
£eu;tion by excess of emotion I — For, behold ! she 
was under the roof of the Uproserie; and in the 
twun by whom she was raised from the ground, 
and laid in the open air upon the greensward of 
the surrounding cemetery, she recognised in the 
gloomy recluse^ who was devoting himself to the 
solace of her child, the injured' lover of her 
youth; in the royal leper whose scalding tears 
fell unheeded upon her hand, — << the object dearest 
to her on earih^^ — the victim of her perjury, the 
mauifiastaiion of the accomplishment of the wrath 
of Heaven ! — 

The hand of God was upon the memorable 
three, assembled, at that moment of retribution, 
under the roof of the Leper-House of Janval. 
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Gentaries puBsed imrf • Hie soourge of other 
times and dinuiteB ceased to afflict tbe nstioDB 
of Europe; aad, at tiie epodi wben Ae arms of 
Henrjr of NaTarre oonfarred smmertal lenown 
on die Castle of Arques, ^ lepeivhouse, detoted 
te^ooend purposes, had aHiimed tbe mme of 
the infirmarv or trmladrme of Janyal. Curtailed 
by the lapse of yeacs of its prinody diiiwiwinps^ 
tbe tomb of Willkm of Mortam, the founder of 
the chapd, was now esposed to the injuries ot 
tlie elements; and the learned inscdption, oom^ 
^QbeiBoiatidig Us pious life and oarlydeadi at Jaii* 
iral, in the fear tf ffedemption 114»e^ was already 
partly oUttmated* 

Tbe neb eioAomamnto bestowed i:qpoa tbe 
Uftroioie by his mother, the Empvess Mund, 
Countess of Aojon, were shortly afterwards 
assigned in council to iihe service of tbe H6tei 
XNeu at Dieppe^ by whidi the revennes are still 
Mgoyed; and the spital was dismantled and be- 
came deserted. Throughout the succeeifing ceiv- 
tury, however, on dae festifal of St Mary Mag- 
dalsD) aad at the ieest of St John, tiie deigy of 
the neighbouring ohunch of St Remy topaired 
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to the <fe6^ying chsLpA tc^ ihd (!^bltiti6n of 
iBHusft; till, ^ the <^ode 6( th^ eighteenth tetk- 
tttfy, tte nd^ttB co¥)dhi<m of the building neces- 
nitCited its desecratioti. The remains of the 
maiadperk WefTe «8idgtied to the farmers of the 
efitbte^ vism the gmtest^^ne of WHBam Eatl cS 
Moitain tms removed itod plai^ among the 
royal sepuldireft of the capital of Norm&ndy. 

The embankments of the moat are now alone 
titdble; stirrotitided by a gtove of lofty beech 
tfeeS) bequeathed to the soil by the origind 
veterans of the place. The traditions of the 
spot are still, however, sacredly preserved; and 
many a ghostly legend is related by the pea- 
sants of unsightly forms seen wandering in the 
twilight over the precincts of the ancient ceme- 
tery. When the neighbouring sea is sufficiently 
calm to admit of the ringing of the Angelus at 
St Remy being heard on the heights, the vil- 
lagers of the hamlets cross themselves with 
anxious devotion, if they find themselves within 
view of the grove. Often have I beheld them at 
eventide hurrying homewards, lest night should 
surprise them on the detested spot 
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Among the dungeons of Arques is shewn the 
gloomy retreat where, during twenty years, an 
English knight was incarcerated by Henry the 
First of England, and released only by the 
death of the king. The walls of that noxious 
prison reveal nothing of the prolonged tortures 
endured by Sir Kenric of Waltheam; but the 
records of many chronicles and charters attest 
the tender care of the Empress Maud, and the 
pious resignation of William Earl of Mortain, 
during his retreat in the Leper-House of 
Janval, 
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Ik the ptedent Malthusieation of the social 
system, when paupen are compelled to eat^ like 
hunger, tbroog^ stone walls, in onlet to take a 
peep at their wives^ ihete is some comfort in the 
contemplation of an establishment where human 
nature in rags is still admitted to participate in 
the impulses and sensibilities of human nature 
in purple and fine iinen. 

Among the most painful pictures t^eed by 
the iron pen^ of Crabbe, is his sketch of the 
Almshouse. Yet the portrait, now of thirty 
years' celebrity, wants a single gloomy shade- to 
render it a still truthful . representation. The 
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grief of those whom God hath joined, put asunder 
by the hand of man, hath a sound ahnost as 
doleful as that of Rachel weeping for her chil- 
dren; and the forced widowhood of the poor, if 
a salutary, is truly an afflicting measure of 
modem jurisprudence. 

It happened that, after perusing, the other 
day, in a French newspaper, the details of a 
revolt in the workhouse of one of our great 
manufacturing towns, (embellished by the trans- 
lator till it might have been mistaken for a 
description of the Rape of the Sabines), I set 
forth upon one of those daily saunterings which 
initiate me into much of Parisian life and man- 
ners, unknown to those who put their trust in 
chariots or in horsemen. 

I was retarded, however, unexpectedly, on the 
threshold of my attic The most independent of 
men is, in some trifling particular or other, de- 
pendent upon the ministry of his fellow-crear 
tures; and even I, though as little sophisticated 
as most members of civilized society, have stiU a 
point or two to descend or ascend, before I can 
pronounce myself superior to social ceremony. 
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My ^< pomp" is not altogether of the nature which 
Lear counsels to <^take physic;" but it might 
not be the worse for a saline draught. 

This is a long preamble, to apolo^ze to myself 
and the world for employing a shoeblack I Ser- 
vant have I none. I cannot say to this or that 
fellow in livery, << do this, and he doeth it;" but 
there is an honest drudge of all work appertain, 
ing to the house wherein I am one of seven-and^ 
twenty lodgers, to whom I sometimes say, << Clean 
my shoes," and he cleans them — t.e., when he hath 
nothing else to do. 

Yet, let me not wrong my friend Jacques. 
Not being a man of wit and fashion about town, 
I need not sacrifice my friend for the sake of a 
jest ; but boldly admit that, for the small gratuity 
of forty sols, or one shilling and eightpence, per 
week, Jacques performs as many little offices in 
my household, as the same sum with a guinea 
added to it for board wages, would not purchase 
of an accomplished flunky. It is true the poor 
fellow makes .his breakfast upon the scanty resi- 
due of mine ; and succeeds to the poef s thread- 
bare coats and darned hosen. But, as his 
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cufitomaiy suit is of blue batanf^ such aai foirtOM 
the oostome in ordinary of the AuTexgnat poi^ 
ten and water-^aniecB of Fbrisy his utmost gain 
from the d^roqu/e is the twopence^halipenny he 
may be able to extort for them, from the^jEner, 
or oMrdothesmen, at the door. 

I dare not reflect upon the number of times 
per diem which» for this oonsideiadony Jacques 
feels himself, in honour and duty, bound to 
mount five steep floocs into my attic I "Hs a 
good, affectionate creature ; — ^a florid, hard-fea* 
tured young fellow of five*and*twenty — ^withiron 
muscles, a frame of adamant, and a heart— but 
the heart shall speak anon for itaelfl 

Tliough the slave of a dozen other individuals, 
at least as capricious and exacting as myself 
Jacques never crosses my threshold out of 
humour* Likea lark, he wakes me witha song ; 
and I oould sometimes find it in my heart to 
break his head, when, in the act of delivering to 
my hand some ^^smaU account," the very sight 
ofwhich sets my teeth on edge, he salutes my 
eyes and ears with his usual merry face and 
merry tune. One would think that care never 
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paiae omt him* I>id he but know the gripe of 
such troubles^ hiB gympathixing natctre wodd 
render his couoteoance as glunipy as an undeN 
taker^% when presentiiig me with these unwel*^ 
coine xnissives. 

It is now three years since I became the 
tenant of my aerial habitatioD^ (which piocares 
me the honour of being the first peison to whom 
Pbodbos makes his bow every morning when he 
rises upon Paris), and, during the whole of the 
period, the assiduities of Jaoquea have been on 
the increase. 

Thegmudapartmeiitsof the three lower stories 
of the house, probably fiimish the drudge with 
greater gains ; but in &i4m9 be is bullied by upper 
servants, and exposed to the oontumely of those 
jacks in office or in livery^ who have no better 
mode of shewing their consequence than tyran<- 
niziog over their equals. In my garret, cm the 
contrary, he meets with small gains, but gentle 
entreatment. He comes with a sympathizing 
heart to the abode of poverty; for he knoweA 
the secret, that in suffering persecution we learn 
mercy. He respects the poor author^s threads- 
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bare coat, because it ensures consideration from 
the wearer towards his own fiutian jacket ; and, 
if the leathern straps of his porter^s crochet have 
galled his shoulders, tacitly understands that the 
lodger in an attic, who breakfasts on a twopenny 
roll and a cup of milk, may have burthens of his 
own to bear, scarcely less galling. 

Be it not inferred that my friend Jacques 
presumes upon these philosophical speculations. 
His address is as respectful to myself as to the 
rich viscount who inhabits our ground-floor, or 
rather as to his valet-de-chambre, who is a far 
greater man than the viscount. His << Monsieur 
CL^U quelque chose h command^ ? — is as deferen- 
tially phrased in the third person, as though 
** Monsieur" were one of those dainty Messieurs 
to whom Boivin charges five guineas for their 
cambric shirts, and Blin twice as much for their 
superfine coats. Sometimes when, of a winter's 
evening, he sees me coaxing up the embers of 
my scanty fire, and trying to throw as much 
light as possible from my solitary candle upon 
the sheet of paper I am scribbling, the poor 
fellow seems loath to leave me to my loneliness; 
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makes excuses for lingering to turn down my 
bed, arrange my wardrobe, or place my cqfetiire 
of hot water on the hearth. Uneasy at seeing 
nje so comfortless, it is only by increase of kind- 
ness he knows how to increase my stock of 
comforts. 

With all this diligenqe, however, I have had 
occasion to regret, for some weeks past, that 
Jacques is beginning to be somewhat remiss in 
his duties. The cafetiire, though still placed on 
the hearth, has sometimes been placed there 
without water; and a hole in the bottom (though 
mended without any appeal to my purse, by 
some tinkering Auvergnat cousin or friend of 
Jacques) bore a fatal accusation against the ab- 
sence of mind of my poor errand-mcu!i. Though 
far from blind to his faults, my countenance 
towards him on this trying occasion was more in 
sorrow than in anger; for it was clear to me, 
that the poor fellow was in love; and, as I had 
more than once caught him philandering at the 
pump in the court-yard, or with his head in- 
serted into the one-pane window of the lodge, 
discoursing with the porter's pretty daughter, 
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Ma'melle Effine^ (an under nufsery^maid in 
the neigfabooxboody wlio visits her poxents on 
Sundays and £ete d&ys)^ I saw no hope of 
emendttmit, because no hope of a happy tenni- 
nation to his lovo affiuxtr. A mfm^brnine^ wixk 
wages of ten francs a month, and a cawtnnisim' 
mart gaining about four times as much by hard 
and incessant labour, have clearly no hope of 
laying by a sufficmit provision for the firuits of 
an early marriage* 

I sometimes longed to discuss the subject^ and 
lavonr the yomig fdBow with my advice. Bat 
when on the point of ptonoancing the name of 
Mademoiselle iSffine, or mem propexiy ^< Jose- 
phino)'' ^for Jacques alone is pndiably privileged 
to accost her by her pet niime Qi fiflftnliarity)^ 
I found it impossible to proceed. I had not 
Murage to hazard a lessoft of pradenoe) wMdi 
might, perhaps, put to silence those joyous songs 
upon his lips, or depress 1^ cheerfulness of 
countenance, which gleams once or twice a-day, 
like sunshine, into my gloomy aUic I felt that 
it was my duty to speak, but it was my pleasure 
to forbear. 
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I onoa taw a siiperaniHilrted pomter led 0ut to 
be shot. Old Den^ a splendid fellow in fais day^ 
was rheiunalic in his Ichus, as well as infirm from 
age; «Dd his master had begun to feel it an eye* 
SOTC^ when the iaithfal old beast tmkd itself 
araross the lawn to bask in the sunshine^ A groom 
was bidden, therefore, to proceed to execution* 
But no sooner did poor Don behold the Manton 
and powder-dask brought lbrth> than the sta&cb- 
aess of old times revived in him» Uttencng a crj 
of pleasure^ he dragged himself towards the maD» 
leaped up, and licked km hands, and displayed 
such vivid tokens olf deli^bl, that the poor fellow 
Smt^ dow» the gun^ and begged his msaster to 
Idu the toQuble of dhobtiog the dqg himself. In 
like wise, the moment I pronounced to poor 
Jacques the name of the porter^s daughter, such 
a brightness of joy beamed in his eye, such a 
Aiflh of pleasure deepened his ruddy comidexioQv 
&at 1^ was impossible to say to him — ^ Friend 
Jacques I if thou art wise, -eschew &e damsel's 
company £br evermore." I could as soon havet 
shot old Don, as broken the heart of the coiri- 
misiionnaire* 
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Nevertheless, when my friend's sins of omis- 
sion arrived at the point of leaving muddy at 
my door, till one o'clock of the afternoon, the 
boots deposited there at six on the day preceding, 
I made up my mind to be angry — to give not only 
advice, but a reprimand. The day was, luckily, 
fine; the night preceding had been sultry, and, 
thanks to the calcareous particles of which the 
Parisian soil is composed, that which was mud 
on Wednesday had on Thursday pulverised to 
dust I was able to betake myself to my chamois 
shoes, with the resignation of a man whose stock 
of boots never places him under the grammatical 
necessity of deciding whether the noun pair does 
or does not take an « in the plural. There would 
be time enough in the evening to seek out Jacques, 
and remonstrate, and admonish. 

Meanwhile, I directed my wandering steps 
toward the Fauboutg St Germain — that many- 
coloured quarter of Paris, where, peeping through 
the archways of successive Partes Cochiresj you 
may detect at one step an aristocratic palace ; 
at the next, the atelier of a bookbinder; at 
the third, the Hotel of one of the Ministers, 
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Home or War department; fourthly, a convent; 
fifthly, an hospital ; sixthly, perhaps the Hotel 
de Cluny (nearly in the same condition as when 
the sister of Henry VHL and widow of Louis 
Xn. spent her honey-moon with the Duke of 
Brandon, within its walls); or, seventhly, the 
Palais des Thermos, the Lutetian residence of 
the Emperor Julian ! — I love the old dingy Rue 
St. Jacques, with its peaked roofs and historical 
reminiscences ; — I love the dismantled Sorbonne, 
with its one instructive tomb ; — ^the Scotch Col- 
lege, with its Jacobinical associations; — St. Ger- 
main des Pres, where the marble effigy of a 
pious king still ofiPers up the sacrifice of his 
crown and sceptre to the Almighty ; — the gloomy 
Abbaye; — the gay and rose-embedded Luxem- 
bourg: — the Abbaye-aux-bois^ and its living 
lively old women; the Carmelites, with their 
legends of lovely penitents of the Court of 
Louis XII;— but, above all, I love the Rue de 
Sevres, the street where religion wears its fairest 
aspect, under the garb of Benevolence. 

Traverse the Rue de Sevres at what hour you 
may, you are sure to meet with one or more 
Sisters of Charity, in their coarse woollen gowns 
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and clean white guimpesj gliding along witb the 
noiseless st^ acquired by habituri ministry in 
the chambers of the sick; bent either upon 
some pious errand between one hospital and 
another, or carrying succour to the afficted, or 
commissioned by their superiors to inquire into 
iSud authenticity of some tale of woe. If youi^, 
(and many a face> bodi young and ftdr may be 
fimnd under the shadow of the gmnfq^e^ ) the nun's 
qountenance is usually cast down as die moyes 
along; and, as she passes, her lips may be 
seen murmuring a prayer or paternoster. But, 
if mid(fle-^ed or more, she looks straight before 
her, her spirit being too much engrossed by the 
cares and duties of life to need forcible estrange* 
ment from the scoae around. 

Then comes the gvaye^looking priest, pale 
with vigils »id fasting about to convey to the 
pillow of the sick and needy those spiritual con<- 
soladons of which health and opulence have yet 
to learn the value. Unhke Ins spruce snug 
Reverence of the English diurch, his form is 
qtare, his eye fixed with inward meditation. 
<^ Nothmg can touch him ftuther" of the vanities 
of life. He hath but one thought, one hope, one 
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€are»— the folding of Ihie flock^ivfaereof be must 
reoi&t an accoimt to the Lord of all ChmtiaR 
shepheids !-^ 

To this conveatual quarter of tine city did I 
direct tbe steps which the misdoings of Jacques 
(if mj gentle dullness may be e^used the pun) 
had rendered bootless* When lo. ! just as I 
had passed the lofty gateway of the conv^ot^ I 
was startled by a familiar sound, — the voice 
of Jacques, expanding into the identical merry 
song with which it is his cruel practice to advise 
me of a morning that it is time to rise I^^The 
caitiff, after neglecting my boots, was doubtless 
on his road to the Barriere du Maine; that 
favoured domain of Bacchus, where some huzH 
dred or so of wine shops and publlo gardens 
attest the convenience of drinking your Bur* 
gundy . or Bordeaux duty free, previous to Ui 
entrance within the boundary wall, sacred to the 
claims of the Oc/rot, of which, at the period oi 
its erection, it was wittily written—* 

Le tmur murani Paris rend Paris mur'nwrarU, 

A furdier examination of the case proved to 
me that I was mistakeo. Instead of ploddisg 
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along the causeway arm in arm with some boon 
companion, as I expected, I descried poor Jacques 
seated side by side with the driver of a small 
cart, loaded with a few articles of furniture, the 
plenishing of a beggar's household, — ^namely, a 
bed, two chairs, and a chest of drawers. — The 
fellow was singing and laughing so heartily with 
his companion, that his errand was plainly one 
of choice. He was doing his own business. He 
was supervising the removal of his own move- 
ables; nay, the hilarity of his deportment con- 
vinced me, no less than the dual number of the 
chairs, that it was to no bachelor home he was 
conveying his belongings. There was evidently 
matrimony in the wind I — My advice would 
come too late; the pretty Effine, the charming 
Ma'mselle Josephine, was about to become Ma- 
dame Jacques. 

If greetings in the market place are bad things, 
expostulations on the king's highway are worse. 
I determined, therefore, to follow Maitre Jacques 
and his bedstead to\9ards some secluded spot, 
where the still, small voice of wisdom might be 
more distinctly audible ; and, in pursuance of this 
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determination, traversed in all their length tlie 
streets of Varennes and La Planche, (traversing 
that noisy thoroughfare, the Rue de Bac) till 
the cart and song of the poor Auvei^at stopped 
suddenly at a doorway, forming the angle of the 
Rue de la Chaise, which I refrain from calling 
porte cocMrcj since the only coach which ever 
passes through, is the hearse conveying to its last 
abode the reliques of the dead. 

I knew the place at once ! — It was the asylum 
known by the name of Household Hospital, or 
Hospice des MSnages. After all, then, I was mis- 
taken. Jacques and Josephine, in all the pleni- 
tude of youth, health, and vigour, could have no 
pretension to admission into an establishment, of 
which the male inm£ites must have attained 
seventy, and the female sixty years of age I — The 
errand man was only professionally engaged in 
removing the goods of some person about to 
enter the hospice. — 

" So far from home, Jacques?*' — cried I, ac- 
costing him as, with his cap cocked gallantly over 
one eye, he leaped down from the cart. 

<< Dieu de dieu I " ejaculated he, in like surprise. 

VOL. II. I 
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« Mon bon Monsieur^ who would ever have ex- 
pected such goodness of you I" — 

<< It is true the season is scarcely sufficiently 
advanced for summer shoes," said I, looking 
down significantly on my dust-coloured chamois, 
and fancying that the Auvergnat was praising my 
forbearance in not reprimanding the neglects of 
his blackening-brush. " But never mind; — you 
will make up for it to-morrow." — 

" Don't let's talk of to-morrow, on the happiest 
day of my life !" — cried Jacques, with a reckless 
joyousness of tone, which sounded cheering as a 
marriage bell. Aha ! Twt bourgeois — why didn't 
you warn me of your intentions of doing me this 
signal honour! — I would have told you that 
three o'clock was the hour for admission. — They 
won't be here till three. — As soon as I have de- 
posited the furniture demanded by the rules of 
the Hospice; — not very splendid you see, but it 
will be easy to change the deal for walnut-wood, 
or even mahogany, who knows? — if times go 
smooth with us — I am to go back for the old 
folks. 'Tis a good distance you know to the 
Faubourg du Roule, even for you, who, without 
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compliment, step out like a mountaineer. I 
sha'n't try more than a foofs pace over the rough 
pavement; for 'tis three years, you know, sir, 
since the old lady was over her threshold. But 
why didn't you tell me you were coming?" — 

Our mutual blunders were gradually cleared 
up. But, as it appeared that whatever might be 
the errand of Jacques, or whoever his employers, 
he was in a desperate hurry, I was careful not 
to be a hinderance to his movements ; but waited 
patiently, while he and his companion under 
sanction of the porter of the asylum, conveyed 
the furniture across the gardens, intersected by 
shady alleys of lofty trees, which occupy the 
vast area, once a lazaretto for sick children, 
next an hospital for insane persons and idiots, 
under the well-known name of ^^Les Petites 
Maisons" and at present a refuge for the aged 
poor. 

While Jacques was carrying on his shoulders 
the wooden bedstead, I had leisure to remark 
that the small tenements surrounding the gar- 
den, from which arose the names of ^^les petites 
maison^* have given place to large, airy, uniform 
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buildings, well adapted to contain the eight 
hundred beds which form the complement of the 
establishment. The porter, during my poor com-* 
mis8ionaire*8 absence, took upon himself the task 
of explaining the rules, regulations, and system 
of the hospital; which, by the way, is one of 
the numerous public institutions for which 
France is indebted to the " Ripublique une et 
indivisible^* — 

Not altogether eleemosynary in their condition, 
the inmates of the Household Hospital are ad- 
mitted upon payment 'of a sum of 40Z., which 
secures themmeat, drink, clothing, firing, pocket 
money to the amount of seven shillings a-month 
for the remainder of their days, and burial at the 
close. This payment, however, regards widows 
and widowers, and admits them only to the dor- 
mitories of the establishment. To obtain a 
double room and set up a household apart, a fur- 
ther trifling gratuity is required ; or rather, eighty 
of the best bed^rooms are thus appropriated, and 
the remaining eighty bestowed gratuitously on 
couples wholly destitute of resources. 

J^othing can be neater or cleaner than the 
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chambers allotted to either class; opening from 
an airy corridor, several hundred feet long, having 
opposite to each door its locker, for wood and 
charcoal. The service of the establishment is 
conducted by forty nuns, SoBiars de Chariti; and 
the exquisite and delicate neatness of their 
kitchens, laundry, and gallery of linen presses, 
do honour to their jurisdiction. Abundance of 
wholesome food, — such as rice stewed in broth, 
meat, vegetables, and baked fruit, — are at all 
hours in preparation, in a cuisine which has the 
airiness and elegance of a varnished Dutch toy. 

<« Would Monsieur like to see the dormito* 
ries?" demanded the porter, perceiving how 
much I was interested in the details of the esta- 
blishment; and immediately a door was opened 
into a ward containing more than one hundred 
dean white beds; beside which, many of the 
female inmates sat knitting in their chairs, in 
groups of two or three, beguiling the remnant 
of their numbered days with harmless reminis- 
cent gossip, which so fully occupied their atten- 
tion that they took no note of our entrance. A 
few of even the bedridden had knitting needles 
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in their hands, while some charitable neighbour 
sat by, reading or chatting for their entertain- 
ment. As the light of a lofty window fell upon 
one of these venerable groups, throwing into 
strong relief their pale, puckered losages, I longed 
for the pencil of WiUde or Denner to commemo- 
rate the curious scene. 

^^ What are you doing here, sir — what are you 
doing here?" — cried Jacques, putting in his 
rough head, as I stood engaged in conversation 
with a white-headed old soul, who told me, with 
much dignity, that she was an old woman at the 
time of the first Revolution ; and who appeared 
to be an object of especial regard to the old nun 
who was gliding about the dormitory. <<It is 
not here that I have settled them. This is only 
the women's ward. You don't suppose that I 
would part them in their old age? — Come with 
me to the other wing, the galerie des menages ; 
come and I will soon shew you their room, — 
the second best in the Hospice. — I have had my 
eye upon it these two years t — Old Mathieu, by 
whom it was occupied, was given over two win- 
ters ago ; and I knew that, whenever he dropped. 
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his widow, not liking to stay in*t alone, would 
move to the dortoir des veuves. — Come alohg 
with me P* 

Directing a significant smile towards me as if 
compassionating the excitement of my compa- 
nion, the porter accompanied us towards die 
main body of the building; where, having as- 
cended the first flight of stairs, he opened with 
a passe-partout the first door, and begged me 
to take a peep at one of their household 
chambers. 

I know not whether an especial selection was 
made of the show-room of the Hospice; but the 
apartment I entered was a study for an artist. 
Beside the hearth, sat a reverend elder nearly 
ninety years of age, cozily niched into his easy 
chair, while the old wife (who, being twenty 
years his junior, he seemed to regard as a frisky 
young thing) sat near him with a book in her 
band^ from which slie was reading aloud when 
we entered. Snatching a glance at the book, 
which I concluded to be of a devoticmal tendency, 
I saw a volume of Voltaire's plays ! 

. Nothing could be more comfortable than the 
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instalment. The fomiture, though plain, was 
bright and shining. Two uncouth-looking family 
pictures were appended to the wall ; a branch of 
box consecrated on Palm Sunday, was stuck into 
the tester of the bed; and, beside it, a small 
china benitier containing holy water* A cage 
with a pair of bulfinches, whose dingy plumage 
announced them to be old in proportion to the 
age of their master, stood on the top of a small 
secretaire ; and, on the table below, a China rose- 
tree in a case, from which the usual market>* 
covering of white paper was not yet removed. 
Beside the second window, I perceived a neatly- 
dressed young girl, who blushed and curtsied as 
her eyes met mine. She was evidently a visiter, 
— evidently a grand-daughter, or grand-niece, by 
whom the rose-tree had been brought as a token 
of afiPection to the venerable couple. 

Muttering apologies for an intrusion, which 
appeared, however, to be considered a compli-* 
tnent, I retired from the little sanctum ; and was 
surprised to find, from the air and ejaculations of 
Jacques, that he was vexed and piqued by the 
inspection forced upon me by the porter. 
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<< Of cottrse» Monsieur will not expect our little 
reduit to look as cozy and comfortable the first 
day as a miknagt that has been going on, without 
intemiptiony these ten years past!" — cried he. 
<< We shall have our quilt on the bed, and bird 
cages and rose-trees in time, like others. But 
at first the main object was to secure the articles 
of furniture demanded by the rules of the hos« 
pital. Uabord le stricte necessaire; — le superflu 
viendra avec le temps,*' 

So saying, he pressed me forward through an 
open door of the gallery into a chamber newly 
whitewashed, swept, and garnished, wherein was 
already arranged the little mobilier I had seen 
him remove from the cart — The place was 
neat and snug, though certainly displaying 
little of the superflu jealously adverted to by 
Jacques. « 

<< I see to what Monsieur^s eyes are directed I " 
cried the poor commissiannairef glancing at an 
empty comer of the room. <^ The spot looks 
naked enough at present ; but a couple of hours 
hence, matters will wear a very different aspect. 
That comer, sir, is kept for the two chests that 
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contain their wearing apparel, and tbe rest of 
their little property. I have settled that father's 
shall stand next the window, and mother's next 
the door, because its a trifle smaller and will take 
less room." — 

" Your father's — your mother's?" cried I, in 
amazement << Is it then for your parents, mon 
garfofiy that you are taking all this trouble ?" 

" Trotible ?" — reiterated Jacques, in a sting- 
ing accent — " Tiulieu I for five years past, the 
pleasure of fixing the old folks in peace and com- 
fort for the rest of their lives, has been my 
dream by night, my care by day. — Trouble, 
sir? — ever since I chanced to be sent here on 
an errand by old Mathieu's grandson, I have 
kept saying to myself < Jacqtiesj man pars ! yonder 
is the place for the old folks. — Manage to 
scrape together as much as will secure their old 
age an asylum in the Hospice des Menages, and 
you may henceforward sleep in peace.' — With 
that end in view, I have toiled early and late. 
A thousand francs is a trifle, when one looks 
hack on the earning of it; but, when one looks 
forward, the task seems hc^less. Twice, too. 
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I liaTe been cruelly thrown back. I was block- 
head enough to lend three hundred francs, two 
winters back, to a coantryman — a brother Au- 
veignat— who had drawn a bad number for the 
conscription; and though, by working hard, he 
might have paid me the money twice over, the 
f^low made off from Paris a few weeks after- 
wards, and has been heard of no more, — which 
was far from delicate of him, as the debt was a 
debt of honour, and regarded a brother Auverg- 
nat. — Monsieur may, perhaps, recollect that 
he jeered me for being out of spirits the carnival 
before last, and gave me a five-franc piece — 
paurfiter le Mardi Gras ? Thai was the very 
time I lost my money; and that piece was the 
first I put, for luck's sake, into my new tire-lireJ* 
And luck it brought me, sir ! — for the very next 
week, Monsieur le Vicomte threw me a double 
gold Napoleon, because he happened to drive his 
cabriolet over my foot, as I stood chopping wood 
in the court yard. 'Tis true, I had a hard 
matter to hobble about for six weeks afterwards, 
— ^the frost having got into the wound. But 
* A savings' bank of earthenware, used by the poor. 
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what was that to the good fortune of gaining 
forty francs at a stroke?'' — 

<< But, my good Jacques," cried I, much 
a£Pected by the recollection of his hard labours, 
and their scanty reward, ^* why not apprize me 
of the object you had in view ?" — 

<^ Because I knew Monsieur's good heart 
might lead him to do more than was altogether 
convenient to him. You paid me well, sir, for 
my services; and to have hinted a wish for fur- 
ther gains, would have been begging. And yef^ 
about tlu^e months ago, sir, when I happened 
to meet Antoine, the great-grandson of old 
Mathieu, crying in the street, and heard from 
him that the vieux bon homme was not expected 
to get through the night, — and I went straight 
home, and broke my tire-lire^ and found only 
two hundred and thirty francs to add to the siz 
hundred and forty registered to my name in the 
books of the Caisse d^Epargne. — I own I had 
half a mind to implore of Monsieur the favour 
of a loan of the hundred and thirty wanting to 
make up my thousand, in case of poor old 
Mathieu being called away. By Grod's will, 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE HOUSEHOLD HOSPITAL. 181 

however, the old chap was spared to toddle on 
a few months longer, and, luckily, in the busiest 
time of the year! — Bless your heart! — I have 
stayed up, night after night, this winter, calling 
coaches at the bab masques^ at the opera, or 
Musard's, till seven o'clock o' the morning; and 
seven o'clock in the morning is an ugly hour to 
look in the face when you've had no sight of a 
pillow, and the snow's too thick on the ground 
to admit o( sleeping on one's crochet^ at the 
comer of the street, during the daytime. How- 
ever, there's an end to all things] — All's over ! 
all's safe ! — Last night, my money was deposited, 
to the last halfpenny, with the bureau de Vgdmi" 
nistratwn ; and there's yet left behind," quoth 
he, jingling his pockets, and glancing good* 
humouredly at the porter, <^ enough to afford a 
handsome bonne main to those who are about to 
have charge of the old folks." — 

My answer consisted in a hearty shake of the 
errandman's homy hand. 

** Monsieur must perceive," faltered he, as if 
apologizing for not having appealed to my assist* 
ance, <«that it will afford twice the pleasure. 
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both to the old people and myself that this 
asylum is secured to them by my own industry^ 
and not by the help of others. 'Tis a foolish 
thought, mon ban Monsieur^ for the like of us; 
but, you see, poor as we are, and Christians, too, 
we're proud. This is not a common almshouse, 
sir. This Hospice des Minaffesis a place where 
respectable folks are admitted for pay. I wouldn't 
have shoved poor &ther and mother into the 
charity-ward any more than into St. Lazare ! — 
nor I wouldn't have liked to see them beholden 
to any but their own son, so long as he had arms 
to work for them. But all fear's at an end- 
Twenty cabriolets may drive over me now, or 
twenty choleras attack me. I've a right to be 
sick or sorry when I please. — I've a right to 
sleep in my bed o^nights, and look the Vicomte's 
saucy chap of a groom in the face by day. The 
old folks are safe ! — Whatever may happen to 
me, here's their berth, with food, raiment, and 
pocket-money, so long as it pleases God to spare 
them. Cri Dieu! — ^'tis a mightier relief than 
people dream of, to be relieved from all further 
anxiety concerning one's father and mother." " 
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And Jacques wiped his forehead at the mere 
recollection of his past cares and present ease of 
mind. 

« But all this time, Pm forgetting the cart,** 
cried Jacques. And having hurriedly arranged 
with the porter to meet him in the chamber at 
three o'clock, he entreated me to return at the 
same hour, and be witness of the old people's 
inauguration. 

I was almost puzzled to decide in what manner 
to dispose of the hour and a half's leisure thus 
left upon my hands. I am familiar with the 
Faubourg St. Germain as a devotee with her 
beads. I know its churches, its convents, its 
colleges, its Pays Latins its debateable land, or 
Chambre des Dibats. But, lo I — as I was about 
te quit the triangular garden of the Hospice, I 
noticed a hearse or corMlard standing at the gate ; 
and, though there is nothing wonderfid in such an 
appendage to an asylum containing eight hundred 
aged persons, I was glad that Jacques had already 
driven off. He might have construed it into a 
sinister omen. 

The stone benches of the gardens were crowded 
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with aged pensionersy who had tottered forth to 
bask in the sunshine ; venerable and faded figures, 
all on the verge of the grave : and I was struck 
by the air of indifference with which they saw 
the deal coffin of their yesterday's comrade borne 
forth from the simple chapel, and placed in the 
hearse. The fall of one of the trees in the avenue 
would have created twice as great a sensation 
among the inmates of Les Minages. 

<« Whom are they burying?" — said I to an old 
man of intelligent countenance, who, propped on 
his crutch, stood gazing wistfully on the croque 
marts escorting the corpse. 

" Est ce queje sais ?*' — was his crabbed reply. 
<< No doubt some one out of the infirmary. Since ' 
the influenza, they have been dying a dozen a-day 
in the infirmary. The administration had its pri* 
vate ends in getting the influenza introduced into 
the haqncel—Sixty beds vacant since March, 
— ay, ay ! — ^the administration knows what it is 
about." — 

Provoked to have stumbled upon a malcon- 
tent, I noticed, as I reached the wicket, that the 
coffin was followed, as far as the hearse, by one 
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of the Sceurs de Charity and that, till out of 
sight, the good woman stood gazing mournfully 
on the procession. 

" They are not allowed to follow the dead to 
the churchyard,'' said the porter, whom I found 
standing at the wicket. ^<-The service of the 
hospice would not allow of their absenting them- 
selves so frequently; and, bendes, it is not the 
custom in France for women to attend funerals* 
However, I can see plainly, by Soeur Petronille's 
countenance, that she is loth to take leave of the 
body. I don't know who they are burying. But 
Soeur P^tronille is one of the infirmary nuns, and 
the most tender-hearted of them alL See, sii^ ! 
she's crpng her eyes out ! — I warrant she'd give 
them something for leave to follow the hearse to 
the churchyard. But 'tis against rules." 

<< Ma SceuTy* said I, accosting the weeping 
woman, hat in hand, << if I could be of any ser- 
vice in shewing the last respect to the object of 
your affliction " 

" It is my father I" murmured the nun, labour- 
ing to speak with composure; <^ and I am afraid 
that, as I have not wherewithal to pay for r fosse 
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dpartf and he is to be laid in ihefisse despauwes^ 
I shall not* be able hereafiter to reoc^nise his 
grave I But, if Monsieur would have the great 
kindness, the great charity, to place this paper in 
a cleft stick at the head of the grave, I shall be 
able to commission a treillagewr to place a cross 
and entourage!* 

" Where is the interment to take place?'* 
cried I, the procession having already moved 
off; and, having eagerly accepted the small card, 
inscribed with the name of « Fran9ois Xavier de 
Bethel," I hastened towards the Boulevart de 
Mont Pamasse, the eastern cemetery being the 
one appropriated to the use of the hospitals of 
Paris. Not having calculated upon the leisurely 
pace of the corbillard, I found myself at the gates 
of the cimeti^re some time before its arrival. 

^^ In what part of the churchyard are the poor 
of the hospices interred?" — I inquired of the 
official porter, who, possessing under his charge 
the tombs of the Duchesse de Gesvres (the last 
descendant of the Conn^table Du Guesclin) and 
a few other defnnct notabilities of the aristo- 
cratic Faubourg St Germain,-— evidently fancied 
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himself a prodi^ously great man. And the an- 
swer sufficed to remind me, for the fiftieth time, 
of the distinction between the words hdpital and 
hospice^ which I am always forgetting — viz., that 
the former is devoted to the sick poor, the latter 
to the infirm and aged. 

"The Hospital de La Charite has the privi- 
lege of burying its. dead in the Cemetierie du 
Mont Pamasse, . which is its parish," replied 
the man, fancying me, perhaps, ignorant, as a 
foreigner, that the felons of Paris (Fieschi and 
Alibaud, the regicides, among the rest) are in- 
terred in the burying-ground of which he is so 
proud. " But the hospices have a spot of ground 
adjoining. The hospices, sir, do not bury in 
our cemetery." 

Following the direction of his finger, I passed, 
accordingly, through a turnstile, and a narrow 
walk overgrown with nettles, till I reached a 
spot enclosed by a range of shabby wooden 
palings, much resembling the melon-ground or 
rubbish-yard attached to a gentleman's kitchen 
garden. Lifting up the latch, the wicket opened, 
and I went in. 
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Most people who visit Paris, perform a pil- 
grimage to the feishionable cemetery of Pere la 
Cluuse, a city of the dead, which comprises most 
of the illustrious of France defunct during the 
last thirty years. Great names are there — fine 
monuments — rare exotics — all the pride, pomp, 
and circumstance of the vanities of this world. 
For my part, the sentimental inscriptions and 
fiddle-faddle flower-gardens of the place, so 
thoroughly at variance with the simple grandeur 
of its object, — ^the depoidting of the husk of the 
grain sown for . immortality — ^invariably excite 
my disgust. 

But disgusts of a very different nature assailed 
me on entering the hospital burying-ground. 
I missed the herbage, the vegetation, the cool 
green trees I The earth was too earthy. The 
ever-disturbed soil (the space being too small 
for tiie purpose to which it is devoted) scarcely 
allows two years to the tenant of the grave to 
moulder away, ere tiie fosse des pauvres is re-* 
opened; and to its mouldering deal planks and 
mouldering human bodies, wrapt in rags of 
sackcloth by way of shroud, new deal coffins 
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and fresh human bodies are thrown in I It is 
true, at the further extremity stands a multitude 
of black wooden crosses, to mark the graves of 
individuals luxurious enough to repose for the 
space of five years in b, fosse d part ; and withia 
the wooden entourages of these, a few flowers 
are here and there coaxed up into sickly growth. 
But the soil, the atmosphere, are imcongenial ! 
Flowers have no business on the graves of those 
whose living hours have been labour and sorrow* 
Their blossoms spring from an Eden of immor- 
tality, which eye hath not seen; and glorious 
indeed should their brightness be, to yield re- 
payment for the thorns of earth ! — 

As these thoughts passed painfully through 
my mind, a man stumbled towards me, bearing 
on his back, like a pedlar's pack, a rough deal 
coffin, which was instantly lowered into the 
loose earth of an adjoining trench, a hundred 
feet long, which I conjectured to be the^^^^ 
des pauvres or common grave, from the disor^ 
derly manner in which the deal boxes were 
thrown there, side by side, — the two last being 
still uncovered with earth. 
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I inquired of a shabby-looking man in rusty 
black, wearing a cocked hat, who appeared to 
.be in official attendance, whether the body were 
that of Franfois Xavier de Bethel; but he knew 
nothing on the subject, and evidently cared as 
little. 

** Was it the body of a pauper from the Hospice 
des MenagesV* 

" Omi, owe, Monsieur! — ^from the Hospicei^ hp 
replied. I accordingly bestowed a trifling gra- 
tuity on the grave-digger to induce hinl to deal 
decently with the dead; and saw the earth 
trodden in as firmly as could be done till the 
next pauper interment. All that remained was to 
fulfil my commission by placing the cleft stick 
and inscription. 

^< Monsieur perhaps intends to bestow a cross 
upon the deceased?'* demanded the sexton; and 
ere I could reply, a card was placed in my hand, 
intimating that «*At 9, Boulevart du Mont 
Pamasse, Perinelle, treillageur, keeps a flower- 
garden of plantes Jknebresy undertakes monu- . 
ments, crosses, entourages, et taut ce qui conceme 
son etatJ^ — The cost of a cross and inscription, 
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the sexton informed me, was but four francs; 
and even I am able to secure the satisfaction of 
a fellow-creature at so small a cost. I issued 
orders accordingly, that the name on the card 
should have a more durable inscription, and the 
pious wishes of Soeur Petronille were fulfilled. 

A.11 this, however, took time. It was three 
o'clock within three minutes, when I returned 
through the Rue de Regard. On attaining the 
comer of the Rue de Sevres, the empty cart of 
my friend Jacques stood at the gateway of the 
Hospice. 

" The old people are arrived, then ?'* said I to 
the porter, with the familiarity of an old acquaint- 
ance. 

" Arrived ! and, I fear, in some trouble,'* he 
replied; "for my wife, who helped, to escort 
them, was seen running from the house just now 
to the infirmary, to fetch one of the nuns and 
some ether." 

The odour of that powerful restorative reached 
me the moment I entered the gallery containing 
the little household-chamber of the new minage. 
The door was ajar, the opposite window open. 
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I heard the ominous sound of human sobs 
within. 

My heart sank in my bosom. The joy of the 
old people had been too much for them. One 
of poor Jacques' parents had, perhaps, fallen a 
victim to the agitation and hurry of removal. 
Peeping anxiously in, I prepared myself for the 
sad spectacle of expiring age. 

" He is better now I" were the first words that 
struck my ear as I entered the room. When 
lo ! — wonder of. wonders ! — I descried poor 
Jacques, with his bronzed cheeks as white as 
ashes, sitting propped in a chair; while the poor 
nun, Soeur Petronille, and a vienerable looking 
peasant couple, administered to his aid. 

It was the strong man who had fainted. 
Overcome by the exquisite delight of installing 
his parents in their long-wished abode, conscious- 
ness had been for some minutes suspended in 
the Herculean frame of Jacques U Commission" 
naire 1 
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Castle Carrol is one of the noblest spots on 
the Shannon. The old tower stands forth on a 
rocky eminence ; as if champion of the wild rough 
country in its rear, against the smooth, smiling, 
civil-spoken plain confronting it, on the opposite 
shore. With all its braggartry, however, the 
Carrol coimtry has the worst of it — being a 
barren, ill-regulated district; while the meadow- 
lands which it overlooks, are fine, fat, flouri^ng 
pastures, flowing with milk and honey. 

Castle Carrol had not gazed upon this land 
of Canaan for bo many centuries, without expe- 
riencing certain sensations of ungodly coveting; 
and accordingly when, at the commencement of 
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the present century, the thriving estate of Vale 
Banatha devolved upon a female heir, Castle 
Carrol lost no time in becoming a suitor ; and, 
after the usual forms of courtship, Miss Florence 
O'Banatha became Countess of O'Carrol. 

The old hall rang with the gay doings of the 
wedding ; and, soon after the close of the year, 
the church bells rang again in honour of the 
birth of an heir to hill and valley ; and as, within 
no great distance of time, they tolled out dole- 
fully for the burial of the heiress-countess, no 
second offspring came to divide the inheritance 
of the young peer. 

It was much about the same time that one of 
Lord O'Carrol's cottars (who, bearing the same 
name, would in Scotland have announced him- 
self to be of the castle-clan) married, and begat a 
son. The bride, in this instance, inherited no- 
thing but a pair of strong arms and a strong frame 
of mind ; and, consequently, no church bells an- 
nounced to the surrounding country the birth of 
little Jem. The bantling struggled unheeded into 
life, his course through which was predestined to 
be a continuous straggle. 
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" See to him, the darlint !" — cried his father 
holding the roaring babe up to the sunshine, 
rolled in one of his own ragged shirts. " Hasn't 
he got the eye iv him winking up at the cruiskun 
already, as if he'd got a taste iv it? — Och ! he'll 
be the broth of a boy !" — 

And so he was! — From six years upwards, 
wherever mischief was to be done or danger con- 
fronted, Jem Carrol was foremost. Light- limbed, 
light-hearted, light-headed, accustomed to hard 
fare at bed and board, no danger of Jem Carrol's 
eating or sleeping away his faculties ! — He was 
sharp, as he was sharp-set. All his pleasures 
were boons of Nature's granting; exercise and 
free air, — 

A savage wildness o*er him hung, 
As of a dweller out of doors. 

His face was tanned brown, his hair white ; and 
when, with one hand holding up his tattered 
vestments, he skimmed the plain or climbed the 
elifis, the little animal had more the untamed as- 
pect of one of ih^fercB natures^ than of a Christian 
soul encased in a human body. 
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Christian, however, is a term aljii08t gratuitotis, 
'as applied to little Jem; for, though hb parents 
had pdd their fee to the priest for bestowing upon 
him the name of James, which they considered 
the upshot of the operation that was to keep his 
infant soul out of purgatory, neither father nor 
son gave a second thought to the subject Jem, 
senior, was too hard-working and hard--drinking a 
creature to take much account of things spiritual ; 
and Jem junior's sins were at present stationary 
on the shoulders of his sponsors. He had been 
occasionally licked for ^* staling" apples or <' tha- 
ving" the chicken's meat, when his allowance of 
muri^ies proved too small for his appetite and 
virtue. But his knowledge of tHe iniquity of 
" staling" was expected to be intuitive. His 
sire and dam were too busy to teach, — they 
had only time to cuff; and Castle Carrol being 
rigidly protestant, and no priest resident in the 
district, he was brought up a heathen in all but 
name. 

Not so, young Julius, heir to the noble house 
of Carrol. His cradle was overhung with silks, 
his infancy beset with nurses. At six years old. 
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he bi^d aearcely the free uae of his limbs; and, 
while Jem Carrol was clambering up the eli£Ps for 
life and death, could scarcely climb without as- 
sistance into an arm-^?hair. If ^Uhaving" and 
<< staling" were not more interdicted to him than 
poor Jemi everything else was forbidden. It was 
" Julius, don't do that,'' from morning till night; 
till reared with a notion of being always in the 
wrong, the boy grew up in a sort of vague want 
of self-reliance, which gave him the air of a fool ; 
and taught him the mean acts of cunning and 
lying. At ten years old, the. young lord, in his 
velvet jacket and trowsers of spotless white, was 
a very dirty little fellow. 

At that precise period, however, he ceased to 
be visible at Castle Carrol. The red velvet and 
white jean were exchanged for a suit of sables^ 
while the church-bells tolled more dolorously 
than before, in token that the noble earl was 
about to sleep his last sleep beside the noble 
countess; and, lol the chubby-feced, flaxen- 
headed boy, in whose person were united the 
honours of Castle Carrol and the wealth of Vale 
Banatha, reigned in their stead; and was forth- 
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with carried off to England by his guardian, Sir 
Bernard Moonshine, to be made a man of. — 

*^ Long life to the lad, and God's luck ever- 
mor' be widhim" — exclaimed James Carrol, sen., 
as the carriage and four, containing the heir and 
executors, bowled out of sight. <^ A betther lard 
nor his lardship's right honourable fader niver 
was seen at Castle Carrol, — ^bringing a big heiress 
intho the family, all as one as a bridge over the 
blessed river 'tween Vale Banatha and the Carrol 
country; — and may his son live to walk in his 
shoes!" 

This adjuration was shortly changed into — 
^^ God send the young lard's time was come for 
walking in his noble fader's shoes!" For, in- 
stead of the resident earl, the tenants had now 
a non-resident agent to look to for justice and 
protection. The executors had other matter in 
hand. The Irish estates were allowed to go as 
it pleased Providence ; — and Providence seems 
rarely pleased ^th anything that occurs on Irish 
estates. The guardians took care of the young 
lord, and trusted the property to the agents; 
the agents took care of themselves, and trusted 
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the property to chance. The castle was allowed 
to go to rack and ruin. The rain rained in, the 
sunshine alone was shut out Floors and furni- 
ture mouldered away ; the rats kept holiday in 
the old hall; and mildew overspread the surface 
of the place. 

It was not till the agent, five years after the 
earl's decease, sent in a demand of six thousand 
three hundred and seventy-two pounds, four 
shillings, and eightpence, for the article of re- 
pairs, that the executors appeared to recollect 
the fact that on the Irish estates stood a castle, 
in which castle the right hon. minor had seen 
the light. But it did not much signify. Lord 
O' Carrol, who was now in the fifths form at 
Eton, already announced that he never intended 
to reside in Ireland; and money being just then 
highly advantageous in calling in an English 
mortgs^e, the executors decided against further 
reparation, and let the old house shift for itself. 
Next spring, there was a promising crop of 
grass in the western wing, unroofed by the 
storms of llie preceding winter; and even the 
bats, domicilitated in the blue damask drawing- 
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room, seemed to feel that the place was growing 
too damp and dismal for them. But what 
mattered all this to Lord O'Carrol? He was 
now entered at Cambridge ; had a suit of rooms 
at Mivarf 8, and a bill at Adams' the coach* 
maker, the manifold sheets of which might 
have served to repaper the blue damask drawing- 
room. 

Jem Carrol, meanwhile^ had, like his noble 
contemporary, surviyed his sainted sire; but, by 
way of compensation for the loss, he had his 
mother and an infirm brother to maintain. — 
Himself and the pig were all they had to look 
to; yet such was the hilarity of his nature, that, 
so long^ the '^praties thruv," and the agent 
who monopolized the preserves of game and 
fishery, resided thirty miles o£P along the river, 
Jem Carrof continued to keep a good face upon 
it. No one could say the lad was out at elbows, 
for small sleeve it was that Jem had to his 
jacket; and if his comely features were more 
begrimed than was advantageous to the beauty 
of his complexion, what wonder? — There wa? 
nothing about the place but the greenest of 
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ditch water— so green that the family were 
<^ forced to quench their thirst (so they were) 
with buttermilk or sper'ts," and dispense alto- 
gether with personal ablution. 

Dirt is the parent of disease. The green 
ditch-water brought the fever; <<andso, being 
laid up^ kilt with typhus, at sade time," the 
Carrols' acre was left to the mercy of their 
neighbours; and their neighbours proved too 
poor and too busy to be mercifuL The crop 
failed which was to supply both rent and food* 
The guardian's agent's sub-agent, who inhabited 
the tumbledown offices of the old castle, grew 
turbulent, and threatened; upon which poor 
Jem, with a sanguine trust in better times, sold 
off their few moveables, and brought on a re- 
lapse of the fever, by sleeping on the damp iSoor, 
saturated by the oozings of the memorable 
green ditch. 

It was not probable that the pauper Papist 
family should obtain much favour in the sight of 
the Protestant minister of the parish; but, as 
the present incumbent, the Honourable and 
Reverend Marmaduke Carrol, uncle of the late 
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lord, seldom visited the place except for a fort- 
night's shooting, and during his residence fifty 
miles off at his deanery at Kilfesent, intrusted 
the cure of the souls and bodies committed to his 
charge to the hands of a curate having sixteen 
children of his own to monopolize his attention, 
and assist him to starve upon eighty-five pounds 
per annum, — the case of the cottars was hopeless. 
They might have been unconscious, indeed, that 
the parish boasted a dean for its rector, and the 
dean a pauper for his curate, but for the half- 
yearly visits of the tithe-proctor; and it almost 
reconciled Jem and the family to the one-pig- 
gedness of their farm, that no tithe-pig ever 
curled its tail over their threshold, on its way to 
the Decanatorial sty. 

Judy Carrol, as we have already remarked, 
was a strong-minded, able-bodied woman. But * 
her physical force had now given way under the 
depression of disease; and it was almost too 
much for her courage to find the utmost efforts 
of her noble-hearted lad scarcely sufficient to 
provide a bite and sup for herself and poor 
Maurice. 
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" Sure, isn't it a hard thing, now,** munnured 
she, as she sat shivering in a corner of the damp 
cabin, <^to fale the want of a turf, when my 
lard's stacks are rotting up yon, undher the viry 
eyes iv us, and the agent too lazy to so much as 
make his market on 'em ? — And isn't it a hard 
thing, now, to see poor Jim kilt out iv the life 
iv him, slaving for nie and Maurice, who's more 
helpless nor a baby this day, jist becase the agent 
wont lind a hand to mind the drain, what's been 
wanting repair these tin year, — and makes the 
cabin like a mill-pond, and brings the faver, and 
the faver, murdher and ruin? — Plase God, if 
'twas in the grave that Maurice and I was lying, 
little it is the loss iv us would be felt ; and thin, 
Jem might hauld up his young hid again, and 
none the warse." — 

It was owing to the suggestions of this mater- 
nal monologue, that poor Maurice Carrol, the 
hunchback, took a sudden and desperate resolu- 
tion to minister, for the future, to his own 
maintenance. It was not much he could do. 
He could not dig, and, though to beg he was by 
no means ashamed, there was not a soul in the 
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country, now the mansions at Castle Carrol and 
Vale Banatha were shut up, to encourage beggars. 
A few handfuls of meal or a stale loaf were the 
utmost he was likely to procure from the wives 
of the neighbouring farmers. One only alterna- 
tive presented itself. Maurice had been in his 
childhood top infirm to be banged into an ab*- 
horrence of ^^thaving and staling;" while the 
six miles intervening between Castle Carrol and 
the nearest station of his reyerence, were too 
long a step for the lame child to be dragged so 
often as his spiritual education might be supposed 
to require. 

His notions of mevm and taunij therefore, or 
rather of the degree of turpitude arising from 
the transfer of other people's property to one's 
self, were exceedingly vague. He knew for in- 
stance, that, in a rushy bottom of the river, in a 
bend about a quarter of a mile from Banatha 
manor-house, was a favourite breeding ground 
of the plovers, abounding in the district. For 
eleven months of the year, the spot was deserted 
save by himself — the desolate boy having a 
liking to the desolateness of the place, and a 
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predilection for the melancholy cry of the birds 
frequenting the neighbouring moors. - 

But the eggs formed a valuable object of spe- 
culation. The chief agent's wife was fond of 
having them for her ball suppers in Merrion 
Square ; and the sub-agent, accordingly, made it 
his duty to have the nests watched in laying 
time. It unluckily happened at this juncture 
that the keeper appointed for the purpose having 
made it annually apparent to his employers, that 
the produce of the place was on the decrease, 
was apprised that, unless during the present sea- 
* son it proved as abundant as of old, his occupa- 
tion would be gone. Pat Flannagan had, ac-* 
cordingly, no alternative but rigour or dis- 
missal. 

" Well ! jistice is jistice!" — cried he, when, 
gun in hand, he took up his solitary position on 
a misty April morning, just as daylight was 
breaking on the river. " How I'm to make 
them bastes of burds giv a bigger complement, 
is more than my own gumption can guess, ony 
way ; and as to giving up my gun to the kaper, 
and laving my place about the castle Wett:— 
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Hiven help a poor boy ! I'll jist see the inding 
onV— 

He had assumed his accustomed post an hour 
or two earlier than usual; and, having taken 
his seat on the stump of an old alder-bush, around 
which springing suckers already shooting into 
leaf afforded him some degree of shelter, he sat 
musing with his pipe in his mouth, and his eyes 
fixed upon the stream. 

It was a pleasant sight to observe the heavy 
overhan^ng mists, rendered gradually trans- 
parent by the rising sun, wreathing and circling 
away ; till not only the ripple of the current, but 
the outline of the opposite cliSs became discern- 
able. At that untimely hour no craft was mov- 
ing on the river; no stragglers were discernible 
on the clifis above or shores below;— not so much 
as a truant urchin sauntering along the green 
strip of grassy soil at the base of the rocks, form- 
ing a depository for things washed down by the 
stream from the higher country. All was soli- 
tary, all still, all silent;— save that the plovers 
were already on the wing, shrieking and cir- 
cling over the rushes, or dotting the green 
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grass as theyv stood pluming themselves for the 
day* 

But, lo ! Fat Flanagan's eyes were soon di- 
rected from the mists, and his spirit from, its 
meditations, by the sight of one of the leather- 
covered wicker punts belon^ng to the castle 
salmon fishery, pushing its way clumsily along 
the shallows of the opposite shore. The houn 
the season, and the solitariness of the boat, forbad 
all notion that it could be occupied by one of 
those to whose calling it was apportioned ; nor 
could Fat, for the life of him discern through 
the misty morning air, by whose hand it was so 
feebly punted along. By the stature of the 
boatman, it might be supposed a child;- by its 
reckless pilotage along that perilous shore, a 
woman. At length, as the little barque slanted 
its course hazardously across the current. Fat, 
who sat watching from his post, exclaimed, in 
consternation, — " The Lard's mercy be good to 
me, this day, if it ben't Widdy Carrors lame 
Maurice ! " 

At first, his sole anxiety was excited by the 
peril incurred by the urchin in crossing the 
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stream. But he next began to wonder what 
could be the urchin's object in braving such a 
peril. There was nothing to tempt him towards 
that uninhabited moor, but the plovers' nests ; 
and in a moment it rushed into Fat's head, that 
the appearance of Maurice Carrol on the spot, 
had some connexion with the disappearance of 
the eggs. Instead of hsdling the boy, therefore, 
as he had half unclosed his mouth to do^ he 
cowered cunningly among the alder bushes, and 
« bided his time." 

Ten minutes afterwards, when Maurice, after 
tethering his cockle-shell of a boat to a stump, 
and, half wading, half walking, proceeded to fill 
to the brim with dark^spotted plovers' eggs, the 
moss-lined basket with which he came provided, 
he was suddenly felled to the ground, and de* 
prived of consciousness. It was not till he found 
himself lying in 'the heat of the noon-day sun 
under the cli£Ps of the opposite shore, his tat- 
tered clothes covered with the half-dried mire 
through which he had been dragged by Pat 
Flanagan, and his bones and head aching with 
the bruises bestowed on him with the butt of the 
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keeper's gun, that he understood the detection 
and chastisement which had befallen him. 

By Pat's sense of justice the marauder was 
steered over the river, and left half dead upon 
the beach; and perhaps by his sense of compas- 
sion, not a syllable was uttered on his part con« 
oeming the transaction, 

^^ The boy's had bating enough to kape him 
from pickin and stealin for some time to come," 
was I^lanagan's commentary on the business, 
when he resumed his place among the alder 
bushes; ^^it would be only shaming the child of 
honest folk, was I to make his reck'nin for'm wid 
the agent. But let me catch him af s thricks 
agin, tiie spalpeen, and I'll make an everlastin' 
warnin' on him." 

That night, Maurice Carrol lay moaning on 
the day iSoor of the cabin ; and a sore thought it 
was to his mother and brotiier that the ^^ fever" 
had again seized him, and that they were unable 
to pay for doctor, or doctor's stufF, to free him 
from the pain against which he seemed to be 
struggling. But the next night, he moaned no 
more : and the night following, unnatural lights 



Digitized by 



Google 



212 DIVES AND LAZARUS. 

burned in the caUn, — unnatural sounds of festi* 
vity issued from its open threshold, — ^from which 
the door had been unhinged to fomi a dead-deal 
to straighten the corpse of the murdered boy. 
The lads of Castle Carrol were waking poor 
hunch-back Maurice ! — 

He had died without disclosing a word. He 
was too proud to own that he had been beaten 
for a thief; though satisfied, according to the 
conscience of the poor, that poaching is no 
thieving in the sight of God, and that the wild 
creatures of nature's breeding are vouchsafed as 
much for the food of the hungry as for the 
recreation of the rich. But when the wasted, 
deformed body of Maurice came to be prepared 
for the grave, his bruises and contusions became 
manifest; and it was clear that one of these 
blows, dealt by some vindictive man whose hand 
was stronger than his judgment, had caused an 
inward injury, and ended the wants and miseries 
of the widow's son. The neighbours cried shame, 
— the agent was required to appeal to the nearest 
magistrate for redress. But having ascertained 
that there eidsted no evidence to throw light 
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upon the business, (the whole having been pri- 
vately disclosed to his employer by poor Pat, the 
day of the a£&ay, when the sub-ageiit sent off 
Flanagan with a basket of plover's eggs, along 
the river, to the agent in chief, requesting that 
work might be found for him on another part of 
the estate), he informed the Carrol family that 
it was useless to entail the trouble and expense 
of legal investigation upon the parish; that it 
was clear the boy had fallen from the c\H& in 
some wanton expedition of bird's nesting, and 
been afraid to acquaint them with the accident 

The pauper is easily answered,— -easily buried. 
The earth once heaped over the injuries of poor 
Maurice, there was nothing further to be said. 
Most people thought the starving family in luck, 
to be delivered from their burthen ; and if the 
village did not yield implicit credit to the sul^ 
agent's explanations, it considered the matter not 
worth inquiring into. 

Not so, however, Jem. Young Carrol was now 
nineteen years of age, embittered in soul by ad- 
versity, and worn down in frame by premature 
labour. It was just as he was becoming conscious 
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o£ the hardness of his mortal lot, as a perpetual 
hewer of other people's wood, and drawer of 
other people's water, — the hewing and drawing 
of which, from July to eternity, would never 
yield him a decent maintenance, — ^diat his bro- 
ther's mysterious death superadded the conscious^ 
ness of injury to that of wretchedness. 

Hitherto when he found the world too strong 
for him, he had redoubled his trust in Provi- 
dence; he now began to fancy the world too 
strong for Providence itself. His poor, harm- 
less, afflicted brother, Maurice, whose hand was 
never raised against living mortal, had been mur- 
dered in cold blood, — and there was no redress ! 
— Jem Carrol could not work for thinking of this 
by day; could not rest for dreaming of it by 
ni^t ! — The cabin seemed haunted by the body 
of Maurice, extended upon the old door, — dis- 
coloured with bruises, — ^the countenance distorted 
with its death pang, — the long dark hair clotted 
with blood I — Wherever he turned, he beheld 
that ghastly spectacle. — His dying father had 
committed the helpless lame boy to his charge, 
to be unto him as a child of his own ; and now, 
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his father's voice seemed to sound anew in his 
ears, bidding him arise and avenge the death of 
his son I — In the midst of some household oceu- 
pation or labour of husbandry, he would pause 
suddenly; and> with compressed lips and big 
beads of moisture standing out upon his brow, 
fold his arms across his breast, and give himself 
up to the agonizing consideration of his brother's 
martyrdom* 

" Niver will I hare that swate voice agin !— ^ 
Niver will them blessed eyes, so mild and good, 
look out from the cabin^door) to wilcome me 
home,*' muttered the excited young man. " By 
God's will, my blood runs no longer in the veins 
of living man. Yet rwt by God's will, {tibe 
blessed saints forgive me this day I) but by the 
will of the masterful and cru'l, to whose hands I 
seem evemiore committed 1" — 

Then followed darker and more discontented 
thoughts; and an oath, registered in heaven, 
that, if ever he should discover the originator of 
his brother's death, a life shmild be taken tO 
repay the life of Maurice. For Maurice was no 
brawler. His voice was soft, his aim feeble, his 
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heart gentle as a woman's. — The injury ww^ 
have been dealt unprovoked. — As Jem Carrol 
constantly repeated to himself, <^The lad had 
been kilt and murthered in cold blood.*' — 

A year actually elapsed before a surmise of 
the truth occurred to the mind of the young 
man. It was not till the April following, (when 
— Shaving dropped down the stream towards the 
moorlands, on his own account, for the provision 
of eggs he had long been in the habit of secur- 
ing annually for his mother — he found the place 
guarded by an armed keeper,^ that threats were 
uttered against himself, which brought to mind 
the fate of him of whose death the morrow was 
the anniversary ! — 

" Murdhering villin ! — 'twas yerself then, as 
shure as a blessed sky's above me that made 
away with Maurice Carrol!" — cried Jem> with 
sudden conviction, recoiling from the advancing 
keeper. 

"i'll make small account, plase Grod, of 
making an ind iv yerself that says that same," 
retorted the man, flourishing his musket more 
like a shillelah than a fire-arm; while Jem, 
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excited beyond all self-control^ (as a thousand 
concurrent circumstances rushed into his mind, 
of a boat having been found drifting along the 
current on the day of his brother's death, and 
the garments of poor Maurice being stained with 
mire resembling that of the rushy moor,) burst 
like a madman upon the keeper, wrested the 
weapon from his hands, and, whether accidentally 
in the scuffle or by deliberate aim, lodged the 
charge of the piece in the body of the offender. 

It was now decreed lor Jem Carrol to pursue 
the course previously taken by poor Flanagan. 
After lying concealed a day in the adjacent moor, 
he fled the country. The cry of blood was at 
his heels; and, with terror in his steps and 
famine in his face, he at length reached the 
sea-coast ; and, having earned, by a few weeks' 
labour, at some neighbouring marl-pits, the price 
of a passage, quitted old Ireland for ever ! 

He was now a desperate man. He knew that 
his mother was penniless and helpless, with 
shame, sorrow, and want to abide with her in 
her desolate habitation. He gave himself up to 
his anguish, — he gave himself up to his infamy ; 
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for haying accidentally learned, on his escape 
from the moors of Vale Banatha, that the mur- 
dered man was a stranger in the place, newly 
engaged as keeper by the sub-agent of the 
absentee Earl of O'Carrol, he found the weight 
of blood upon his soul, yet his vengeance stilt 
unsatiated. 

The young earl, meanwhile, was enjoying his 
purple and fine linen, and luxuriating in the good 
things of diis life. All he had done to obtain 
the houses and lands, the hangings and plate, 
the horses and chariots, ministering to his daily 
enjoyment, was — ^to be bom ; and he appeared 
resolved to add very little exertion to the original 
effort. Though a representative peer, he had 
not yet taken his seat in parliament. Clubs, 
sprees, dice, and claret, engrossed his days and 
nights. He knew no more of his Irish estates 
and tenants, than the <^per Messrs. Latouche 
and Co., so many thousands" half-yearly enteted 
into*his London banker's book. He had fought 
a duel at Cambridge op being taxed with the 
brogue; and would have dismissed old Ireland 
wholly and entirely from his recollection, but for 
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the excellent whisky and beautiful colts annually 
forwarded to his lordship's hunting seat in Lei- 
cestershire, as a token of respect from his agent 
in Merrion Square. 

Yet CCarrol was not a bad-hearted young 
man. He was weak rather than wicked; and, 
had his better qualities been cultivated by con- 
scientious and loving parents, instead of a care- 
less guardian, he might have turned out a useful 
member of society. As it was, he contented 
himself with being a man of tan, a member of 
the best clubs, an occasional visiter to the west- 
end police offices. Sir Bernard Moonshine had 
every reason to be satisfied with his ward* 

It happened that, one summer, a few years 
after his attainment of his majority. Lord O'Car- 
rol, on his way from town to Southampton, to 
embark in his yacht for a cruise with a set of 
his Crockfordite associates, arrived at Winches- 
ter just as the bells were ringing and trumpets 
braying, to announce the arrival of the judges 
and tiie opening of the assize. The dandy crew 
in the britzka and four immediately took their 
dgars from their mouths, to inquire what fun was 
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going on. They were informed that the kalen- 
der was a heavy one; that there were eleven 
capital cases ; that the court would be crowded 
with all the rank and fashion of the place ; and 
that not a bed was to be had in the city. This 
was almost motive enough to determine them to 
stay. But Sir George Gormandize, who was of 
the party, having reminded the young earl that 
his chef had been four days at Southampton, 
preparing for their arrival, and another hero 
suggesting that their valets and dressing-boxes 
had preceded them in another carriage, so that 
they had not so much as a toothbrush at com- 
mand, they gave up the project, damned the 
assizes, and started anew for the Dolphin. 

That night was a stormy night The same 
winds that howled round the cells of Winchester 
gaol, lashed the Southampton river into a tur- 
moil. The waves broke upon the banks; the 
old stone walls appeared to yield. The noble 
yachters, over their claret, cursed the weather; 
the criminals awaiting judgment recommended 
their souls to God I — Lord O'Carrol called for 
deviled biscuits and burnt champagne; Jem 
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Carrol murmured, amid the watches of the hight^ 
" I have taken thy vengeance into my hands,-— 
take thou mercy, O Lord, into thine." 

For Jem had how a double stain of homicida 
upon his hands. Jem was about to give lip his 
life to the justice of his country, in return for 
the lives of his fellow-creatures. An outcast, an 
alien, — ignorant, untamed, — the better instincts 
of his nature unfortified by the dictates of laws 
(Uvine or human, — seared in soul by the remem- 
brance of an act, the criminality of which he 
limited to the substitution of persons which had 
sacrificed an innocent man for a, guilty, — Jem, 
on his arrival in England, though relieved from 
want by employment in the west country, had 
been unable to settle himself to decent occupa- 
tion. The wild habits of lawless Castle Carrol 
clung to him. He became a poacher, a smug- 
gler, an habitual drunkard. Convicted on one 
occasion of infraction of the game laws, he ex- 
plated his offence by a year's imprisonment in 
Bristol gaol, and quitted it, a hardened and 
desperate offender. 

Tliere were moments, indeed, when better 
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impulaes recurred to him; moments when, in 
the prosperitj following a busy harvest, his re- 
newed purse suggested recollections of home— 
•f his early misery, his necessitous family; and 
but that he knew from an encounter in prison 
with one of the Vale Banatha men, that his 
mother was no more^ he would almost have 
braved the perils of the law, and returned for 
her sake to the fatherland which dealt so penu- 
riously with its children. 

But old Judith was gone! There was no 
longer a motive for regretting the tren:iendous 
barrier exdudmg him for evermore from his 
native village. He was a banished wretdi — 
a proscribed wretch; with every man's hand 
against him, and his own hand embrued in 
blood!— 

Such was the state of Jem Carrol's mind, 
when accident threw him into the way of a motley 
band, frequenting the New Forest; smugglers or 
poachers, according to season and occasion, and 
including more than one of his ill-fated coun- 
trymen. During several months, they managed 
to evade the detection of justice : but, the dead 
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body of a man, unknown, having been dis- 
covered in the recesses of the Forest, precau* 
tions and inquiries were redoubled, which ended 
with the capture of three of the notorious gang. 
In course of examination, it appeared that the 
deceased was not only one of their victims, but 
one of their confederates; and, to the amaze- 
ment, no less of his companions than of the ex* 
amining ma^trate, Jem Carrol avowed himself 
the assassin. Though repeatedly admonished 
against committing himself^ he persisted in the 
declaration; and, on his trial, again and again 
reiterated the confession of his crime. 

<^ I pursave your lardship's good marcy m 
bidding me kape quiet," said the prisoner, ad* 
dressing himself to the learned judge. — ^^But, if 
it's all the same to yer lardship, I'd be glad 
ye'd shew any laniency ye have to spare, to the 
boys wot was had up wid me, (though innocent 
of the thmg as the babby unborn), on account of 
ony little fault they may have committed in pint 
o' wagrancy or sich. But for me, my lard^ 
(worse loock to me !) I'm a-weary q' Ufe. — Long 
afore I fell in at Portadown Fur wid the murd* 
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faerin' thafe, Pat Flanagan, and heetd him tell 
the tale o' the Castle Carrol honchback as he'd 
stove in tin year ago^ and been obliged to flee 
the country for that same — (little dramin', the 
blackguard, who was sated beside him, but the 
brother o' Maurice Carrol, a-takin' note of the 
words in his lips) — long afore I up and dilt the 
law o' justice upon him in the Forest, as he de- 
sarved, and more; — long afore that, my lard, Td 
made up my mind that this life was ill worth 
living, for the likes o' me! — Sorrow the comfort 
Tvehad iv my bom days ! — Kicked through the 
world like a skittle ball; cufied here, starved 
there; — widout a firiend to say, God save me; 
widout a bed to lie on ; — often widout a bit to 
put betwixt my lips. Except, may be, afther 
a drap of dhriuk, what comfort was there for me 
in life ? — All the land I looked on was my Lard 
O'Carrol's, — all the little I could scrape by tilling • 
it, wint to my Lard O'Carrol ! — Rint and tithes 
ate up all. The poor ould mother iv me was 
kilt wi' could and hunger, — my young brother 
murdhered outright, for birds-nesting; — and my- 
self hunted out iv the counthry, for doing a bit 
o* jistice on my Lard 0*Carrol's agent, jist as 
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yer lardship's about to do this day on me. S6 
what for, I'd like to know, my lard, would I 
wish to live ? — Yer lardship may up and hang 
me to the fore ; for it's no more than I've ofteA 
intinded to do to myself, and the thrbuble '11 be 
spared -T- Only, before ye put on yer thund- 
herin' assize-cap^ as I've heerd tell of, jist be 
plased to take it from a poor lad like me, that 
thim as should ha' been in their place yonclhir, 
in Vale Banatha, a-doing jistice for their peaple, 
and seeing 'em rared in the knuUidge iv right 
and wrong, and to fare God and honour the 
king, ha' ^more to answer for this day than /, 
being forced, as I was, to take the law into my 
hands. As shure as God's above all, my lard, 
they'll have to answer at his judgment-sate for 
my life, and thim lives as my hands have made 
away. And so^ I pray God to forgive my Lard 
O'Carrol, for desarting his counthry, and sitting 
the likes of 'em uver us, from this day forth, for 
evermore ! — Amin !" 

" O'Carrol, my fine fellow, here's something 
that concerns you!" said Sir George Gorman- 
dize, as they were taking their ease in the South- 
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ampton Inn, trying to while away a blustering 
afternoon, with newspapers and ecart& 

<< The king T' — interposed the noble lord 
against whom Lord (^Carrol was playing. 

'^The devil!" — rejoined his lordship, giving 
less attention to Sir George's apostrophe^ liian 
to his cards, 

<^ Here's an Irish tenant of yours gohig to 
be hanged at Winchester to-morrow miNnDing. 
We've no chance of getting on board to night 
1 never saw an execution, — supposing we drive 
over to Winchester after dinner?" 

« For what ?"— demanded Lord CCarrol, who 
had not been listening to a syllable; but who, 
having now lost a fourteenth game, threw the 
cards petulantly on the table. 

"To witness an execution." 

"Faith, I've had enough of executions; two 
this season at my house in Giapel Street, and 
three last I" cried another of the party. 

" Psha ! I mean a mm£na? execution. — They're 
going to hang a namesake of CyCarrol's, for un- 
justifiable homicide." 
. "The deuce they are!"— said his lordsUp. 
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<< I wish they'd let ub have dinner* I ordered it 
at 8e¥en. — ^"Tb ten minutea paat — ^and the Dories 
will be overdone. When did you say the fellow 
was to be scragged?"-^ 

Sir QeoEge replied by placing the Hampshire 
Telegraph in his lordship's hands, while he pn> 
oeaded up sturs to wash his own, previous to 
^ner. Extending himself listlessly on the sofi^ 
the Irish peer began to yawn over the trial of 
Jem CarroL 

<*The impudent rascal I" — cried he, when 
he reached the aJBFectiog apostrophe with which 
the poor fellow had concluded his defence. 
<^ A poacher, thief, murderer, convicted felon, 
— and lay the blame upon mef *-*-How could / 
help having such a blackguard bom on my es- 
tate? — Heaven be praised I here's dinner at last." 

After the first course, and second round of 
Champagne, his lordship began to coincide in 
Sir George's scheme of amusement for the mor<» 
row. The wind was still too high for the sea; 
they must content themselves with an execution 
on land. Apprehensive of not obtaining beds at 
Winchester, they agreed to start at five in the 
morning. The bells were tolling as they drove 
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past the cathedral of William of Wykeham. But 
they were too late. The last huzza of the crowd 
had died away ; the mob was dispersing. 

^^ At all events, we'll have a look at the gal- 
lows," cried Lord O'Carrol, vexed to have lost 
his morning's entertainment. 

<^ Not II I don't want to spoil my breakfiast," 
said Sir George Gormandize. — ^< Postboy ! to 
the hotel."— 

It was only a passing glance, therefore, that 
Lord O'Carrol was enabled to take of the miser- 
able body still vibrating in the air, for which a 
parish shell was waiting at the gallows foot. As 
a Papist (born, if not bred), Jem had declined 
the spiritual comfort of the ordinary by govern- 
ment provided ; and his disfigured remains were 
about to be consigned to the earth like those of 
the beasts that perish, to which the darkness of 
his mind had caused him to liken himself by 
deeds of cruelty and blood. — 

But there will come a time for those two sons 
of a common soil to "meet at compt;" when 
the secrets of all hearts will be open, and an 
Almighty and All-seeing tribunal judge between 
Dives and Lazarus ! 
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AN HKTOMQiLli FACT. 



** Your views are doubtless noble, nor would 
I insinuate that your confidence is misplaced," 
observed Major Dewey to his brother-in-law, 
George Strangwayes, as ihey were riding toge- 
ther towards Blandford, from the neighbouring 
farm of Mussen, the property of the latter gen- 
tleman. *< 'Tis now near upon eight years since 
your father died, and you came into possession 
of the estate of Mussen. Since then, it has been 
ycoir pleasure to leave Mistress Mabellah in pos- 
session of the place ; nor would I insinuate but 
that the farm, (considering her feeble sex and 
lonely condition), has been sagely administered." 

*< The place prospers," answered Major Strang- 
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wayes carelessly; <* the plantations are rising — • 
the land is improved. Did you notice to-day, 
brother Dewey, the fine crop of wheat standing 
in West Croft, which in my father's time pro- 
duced little besides docks and thistles? This 
change had scarcely been, had a short-sighted, 
long-armed soldier like myself remained at the 
head of affidrs. I have not patience for a farmer, 
Heaven help me I If a saucy farm-knave out- 
braves me in his duty, 'tis a word and a 
blow, or rather a blow wordless. Down goes he, 
flat as the threshing-floor ; and then there are 
broken pates to be answered for at Mr. Justice's, 
and fines, and, may be, worse; because, forsooth, 
my cavalier blood is too hot in my veins to bear 
the insolence of a hireling." 

" Pray Heaven the heat of your cavalier blood 
betray you not, sooner or later, into a sorer 
strait .'"—responded the sober major, a member of 
the Rump Parliament, and, in political as in re- 
ligious principles, wholly opposed to the brother- 
in-law to whom he was linked by ties of worldly 
interest. " Pray I^ea^en you may be convinced 
in time that mischief hunts out the violent man, 
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and that the Lord only should be the repayer of 
vengeance !" 

"And a slow paymaster, too!" muttered 
Strangwayes between his teeth, as he whisked 
off with his riding wand a tendril of the dog- 
roses interlacing the green lane through which 
they were pacing, "or you and yours would 
scarcely have the upper hand this day of King 
Charles's loyal subjects, to read a sermon to mj. 
patience!" Then, turning towards the sedate 
Dewey, he resumed : " But, as touching this 
affidr of Mussen Farm, I protest to you that I 
see no cause to misdoubt the prudent government 
of my sister. Mabellah is of grave years, (my 
elder, Grod-a-mercy, by ten !) past the time of 
wiving, and, still more, (with reverence to. her 
spinsterhood), of all wild inclinations. I could 
scarce choose a more home-staying steward; and 
since her savings and sparihgs will of likelihood 
revert to myself, her only brother and heir, why 
harass the poor woman during her lifetime by 
denying so poor a concession as the possession of 
the bond you wot of?" 

"The Lord keep me from insinuating aught 
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against the prudence or principles of my sister- 
in-law!" replied the major ; nevertheless, flesh is 

frail, and ^" 

<< Frail, — ^with grey hairs sprouting on the 
brow, and a beard sprouting on the chin?" cried 
the Major, laughing. *^ Frail ! Go to— I can 
scarce rebuke your sauciness, seeing the absur- 
dity of such insinuations. Bless your cautious 
soul ! --Mabel is as chaste in thought and deed 
as word ; for, behold ! is she not a sbter of your 
own congregation, pure in doctrine and demean* 
our, as Tabitha or Eunice of old ? — I tell ye, 
too, good major, the bond is but a toy ! — At your 
suggestion I caused it to be drawn out when I 
gaye her up possession of Mussen; only for the 
better understanding of those to come after us, 
that the farm was not only mine, conceded in 
leasehold to my sister, but that the stock and 
plenishing and certain moneys left in trust for 
their keeping up are mine also. Within these 
three months, poor Mabel, in her fidgets lest the 
hazards of my somewhat wayward life might 
throw the document into less worthy hands^ has 
been eager to have it in her possession. And 
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why not? Are we not one flesh? Is not the 
same blood flowing in our veins? Not as holy 
mother Church proclaims of man and wifo'^— 
figuratively and typycally — but truly, warmly, 
absolutely — even as nature created us: and shall 
I fear to entrust her with a paltry parchment, 
involving a thousand pounds or so of worldly 
pelf? No, no, brother Dewey I There were no 
longer good faith to hope for in the world, if 
banished from the bosom of a loyal family like 
that of Strangwayes, of Mussen I" 

<^ You said, methinks, fnend George," perti- 
naciously resumed the major, *^that 'twas toithtM 
these three numOia Mistress MabeUah had shown 
herself eager to obtsdn possession of the bond ? — 
That taUksr— 

<< What tallies, — and tallies with what?* cried 
the blunt Strangwayes, suddenly pulling up his 
horse, and looking the parliamentarian in the 

<^ Nay, nothing, — nothing but an idle thought 
that troubled me!" murmured Dewey, push- 
ing on. 

<< Out with it, man, and 'twill trouble you 
no more I" cried his brother-in-law. 
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*^ A thought once spoken is like a fountain 
loosed/' quoth the major. 

"And a fountain pent engendereth trou- 
bled waters,'' replied Strangwayes, cheerfully. 
" Speak, therefore. What (of evil or good por- 
tent to Mussen Farm) hath chanced within the 
last three months ?" 

" Heard ye not of the death of that thrifty and 
believing matron, Mistress Rebekah Fusseil?" 
demanded Dewey. 

« Let her die and '* 

"Nay," interrupted the major, misdoubting 
how vile a word was to follow, " but consider 
that this mischance leaveth our friend Obadiah 
Fusseil a widower." 

" It might leave him Attorney General to 
the Protector, or the devil himself, for aught I 
cared to the contrary." 

" For, to the contrary of such appointments, 
your interests previdl not I" responded Dewey. 
" But as a man of single estate, (excuse the 
jocularity !) Master Fusseil may cast a covetous 
eye upon the estate of Mussen." 

" Put the affiront of courtship upon a sister of 
mine? "--cried the major, with kindling eyes^ 
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" Obadiah Fussell, — the attorney of Blcindford ! 
-r-Fussell ! the sneaking, pitiful, crop-eared—^" 

" I pray you, peace !" — cried Dewey, terrified 
by this outburst of choler, and looking cautiously 
at either hedge, lest, peradventure, the man they 
spake of might be lurking there in ambush. 
" Bethink you, good brother George, that words 
meaning offence to Fussell mean offence also 
unto me. Let it be no matter of party; let it 
be a matter of man and man ; ay, and of woman 
too, since the weaker vessel must needs be con- 
cerned, in the person of our good sister Mabel ! 

Yet, though I woidd by no means insinuate dis- 
paragement of the right meaning of Master 

Fussell, I must in all candour admit " 

"Speak out, and be d d to you!" cried 

the impatient major. "In two words — the 

point ! — What views has attorney Fussell upon 

Mabellah Strangwayes?" 

^< Marriage, — and by marriage possession of 

her person and estates," said Dewey stoutly, 
" The designing villian !" cried Strangwayes, 

involuntarily clenching his fist. " Woo a wife of 

Mabel's years, (even in her youth so hardr 
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favoured as never to have found a suitor, and 
now fouler-faced than the old woman of Endor,) 
in order to obtain possession of goods and chat- 
tels not her own ; and to bestow them doubt- 
less on the whelps of his former brood, to the 
despoilment of my sister's legal heirs ! — 111 learn 
the truth on't— flfyl and ^e the end on't!" — 
cried he, suddenly wheeling round, and turning 
back towards Mussen. And, with Dewey vainly 
spurring to keep up with him, or at least to attain 
sufficient proximity for remonstrance, he galloped 
on at speed, and drew rein only beside the gate- 
way of the farm* 

Alas I the fat hackney of the Blandford attor- 
ney was there before him, carefully fastened to 
the palings; and, having stridden his way to- 
wards the parlour, where Mistress Mabellah was 
accustomed to sit of an afternoon spinning with 
her maids, instead of the hum of the wheel 
habitual there at that hour, the drone of an hy- 
pocritical voice saluted the ear of George Strang- 
wayes as he threw open the doon 

*< I am half answered already," ejaculated he, 
reddening wi& rage, on perceiving the pursy 
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attorney wheezing forth his adoration into the 
ear of his withered sister. *< Still I would fiEiin 
have a plain word in satisfaction of a plain in- 
quiry." 

Fussell, who had risen in confusion on the bluff 
soldier's entrance, turned towards MabeUah, as 
if for explication of this appeal. 

" You, sir I" — continued Strangwayes address- 
ing him, " you, with lawn weepers and crape 
hatband — you — attorney ! — presby terian I — 
Roundhead! — what shall I call ye? — Answer, 
what brings ye to Mussen ?" — 

The attorney, thus fiercely interrogated, 
showed no haste to comply; but Mabellah, ap- 
prehensive perhaps that her first suitor (and no 
doubt her last), might be browbeaten from his 
purpose, if not promptly reinforced, answered, 
with a degree of coldness that might be termed, 
by- courtesy, composure, " This gentleman, bro- 
ther, is here by my invitation, and will be upheld 
by my sense of hospitality. 

"Sense of tomfoolery!" — rejoined the irate 
Greorge. ** Dupe that ye are, and worse ! — How, 
Mabel I at your years — grey, wrinkled, doting — 
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are ye to be blinded by evil wishes into a belief 
that this fellow, this quill-driving, skin-engross- 
ing, twOf ^^-faced hypocrite, has other thoughts 
in his courtship than to fleece the old ewe of her 
wool?"— 

" Sir ! you lack courtesy ! " — interrupted Fus- 
sell, constraining himself so readily that not a 
dnge of choler brightened his sallow unim- 
passioned visage ; ^' courtesy to me and to this 
lady, — my plighted wife." 

" Plighted t6'i/e /"—shouted Strangways, in a 
tone that suspended the step of poor Dewey upon 
the threshold. "When she who, for twenty 
miserable years, bore with the pinchings of your 
miserly household and the gripings of your hard- 
fisted tyranny, has -lain but three months in her 
gravel— Out on ye both, for outragers of all 
private principle. and public decency!" — and, 
turning his back upon his sister and her de- 
mure Celadon, he flung himself breathless into 
a seat. 

" Were it not prudent, sister, for your friend 
to depart?" whispered Dewey, drawing nigh 
unto Mabellah, who stood smoothing down her 
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lawn apron, as scarcely knowing whether to wax 
penitent or angry. "Not that I would insi- 
nuate violence; but, of a verity, our friend 
George is chafed beyond the bounds of discre- 
tion, and " 

" Ay ! let him sneak away, like a beaten dog 
a she is !" cried Strangwayes, having "overheard 
this expostulation. 

"Sir, you are pleased to be personal," ob- 
, served Fussell, knitting his brows. 

" No ! — I am not pleased, and that, dull as 
you are, you may discern!" retorted George. 
" And, moreover, if this my displeasure moveth 
the like feeling in yourself, there is a ready 
remedy. Broadswords have been drawn ere now 
on less provocation." 

" They may be drawn in a greater, ere I out- 
rage the law or put my life into the hands of a 
harm-seeking rebel," replied Fussell, in a soft, 
placable tone, strangely at variance with the 
offence his words seemed to convey. 

"I expected no better of theel" retorted 
Strangwayes, with an impatient kick of the boot 
on the back of an unhappy cur which just then 
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came fawning upon him, the property of the 
attorney. 

" Hate me, hate my dog !" thought Dewey; 
and, sidling towards Fussell, whom he apostro- 
phized as his very good friend, he invited him to 
accompany him back to Blandford, leaving the 
sister and brother to come to a better undei^ 
standing. 

" The lord will peradventure bring him to a 
sense of his evil-mindedness !" whispered Fussell 
to his future wife, as she accompanied him to 
the door with excuses and adieus. " For, be- 
hold^ Mabellah Strangwayes, this day must judge 
between us ! — If you are for holding faith with 
me, be firm; for, as you now decide, so also 
shall you abide. — Hence forward are we to be as 
man and wife, or as strangers." 

Thus admonished. Mistress Mabel came back 
to her place to make a clear breast to her brother 
George of her intentions; and admit her positive 
determination and engagement to become in 
due season Mistress Obadiah Fussell, of Cross 
Street, Blandford. 

<< Of Cross Street, Blandford," replied Major 



Digitized by 



Google 



RIGOUR OF THE LAW. 243 

Strangwayes, mastering his indignation, *^ but of 
Mussen Farm no longer. From the first day I 
can remember^ the iIl»conditioned dog you would 
foist upon me for brother, has been the special 
aversion of my soul. — Not one of my schoolboy 
pranks, but he came maundering to my father to 
relate ; and, when I grew to man's estate and 
would fain have won the hand of poor Mildred 
Hooker to be my wife, he poisoned the ear of 
the family against me, our banns were forbidden, 
and Mildred was wedded against her will and 
choice to a ruffian, who But, no matter! 
— all this and more has been his doing; and I 
tell you, sister Mabel, here in the presence and 
fear of my Maker, that, once his wife, you set 
foot in Mussen Farm no more/' 

<^ That, Heaven be blessed ! lies not at your 
discretion," replied the irritated spinster. << Here 
dwell I, by lawful right, as tenant on lease ; and, 
here, maid, wife, or widow, will I abide, under 
shelter and succour of the law." 

*« That shall be seen," cried Strangwayes. 

•^And, furthermore," pursued Mabellah, in- 
cautiously, <<it is the opinion of those more 
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versed than I am in such matters that our good 
father's will, constituting me sole executrix of his 
estate, purported towards yourself 7 *' 

" So, so, so, so !" — cried Major Strai^wayes, 
lacking patience to hear her to an end. ^* An 
attorney, but three months a widower, becomes 
suitor to my sister, and already threats of litiga- 
tion between those who have hitherto lived 
together as friends, in the noblest acceptation of 
the word ! — What sin have I committed, to find 
myself engaged in conflict with this cloven-foot 
— ^this limb of the black art !" 

*' You talk as foolishly as wickedly," replied 
Mistress Mabel, without moving a muscle of her 
prim visage. 

" I talk as frankly as resolutely," — cried 
Greorge, rising and confronting her. " Marry 
Obadiah Fussell, and, were you thrice my sister, 
you should forth from my gates but once, and 
that on your wedding-day I" — 

** Your gates ? — so you could show me where 
they stand?" — retorted Mabellah, bridling con- 
temptuously. 

" Tempt me not to fulfil your request sooner 
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than becoming," replied Strangwayes, growing 
as pale with emotion as he had heretofore been 
red with anger. <^ I would fain not have it said 
of me that I dealt harshly with my father's — and, 
what is more, my mother's daughter." 

" My father, (honour to his memory), took 
care to secure me from the attacks of your unr 
governable temper, by constituting me his exe- 
cutrix !" replied Mabellah, " All that he failed 
in securing, I have myself wisely made sure, by 
causing leases to be signed between us, such as 
endow me with the farm of Mussen for twenty 
and one years ensuing, and as many more, 
should it be my desire to renew my tenancy. 
For the rest, stock and furniture are wholly my 
own, and " 

** JBbtr/" interrupted the now infuriated man, 
" do my ears deceive me, or am I to convict my 
father's daughter of fraud and felony? — The 
stock, said ye, and furniture of Mussen? — Give 
up to me, woman, while I have patience to de* 
mand it, the bond by which ^" 

" To spare all further irritation on that point," 
interrupted Mabellah, " the bond, the will, ay, 
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and whatsoever acts of law pertain to the pro- 
perty of the family, are now in the safe keeping 
of Master Fussell, soon to be my lawful lord and 
husband." 

" Mabellah !" said George Strangwayes, "but 
one word more on this hateful subject ! — Against 
yourself, I dispute not. — There are but two modes 
of disputation; those of the strong arm or the 
j$trong argument — and for the first, you are a 
woman, and too much a weakling; for the second^ 
a woman, and too much a fool : and in neither 
point a match for me. — But, I speak for the 
warning of him who has put fraud into what was 
once an honest bosom ; I speak lor the warning 
of this pilfering, pettifogging attorney; whom — 
mark me, so surely as ye persist to wed, so surely 
will he be done to death by the hand of your 
brother!" 

So sapng, he rose and quitted the farm. He 
returned to Blandford : and next day the sub- 
stance of all he had uttered to Mabellah did he 
commit to writing; and intrust to the hands of 
his brother-in-law. Major Dewey, to be sub- 
mitted in the form of cartel to Lawyer Fussell. 
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But the attorney would as little hear of fighting 
83 of retreating from his projects. He protested 
that Mistress Mabellah was the wife of his 
choice ; being of prudent years to undertake the 
charge of his motherless and mistressless family, 
and moreover too advanced to render it Ukely 
these burthens should be increased. In vain did 
Major Dewey represent to him, and appeal to 
the proposed bride for confirmation of the asser- 
tion, that it was only in terror of the sequestra* 
tion, to which the exertions of George in the 
royal cause had rendered him amenable, that the 
estates of the family had been placed under her 
jurisdiction ; and that to profit by this vexatious 
necessity, was an act of positive dishonesty. 

But Mistress Mabellah's heart was set upon 
marriage ; and, knowing that her attraction in the 
eyes of the puritan attorney lay in the lands and 
tenements of Mussen, she adhered to them, — 
she persisted in asserting her rights; — and sub*- 
sequently in transferring them by marriage to 
Fussell. All that remained at last for the honest 
cavalier was to commence a suit in equity against 
Obadiah Fussell and his wife. 
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So it was, however, that Westminster Hall 
could be by no means of eloquence or logic dis- 
possessed of the idea that the whig lawyer' was in 
the right, the cavalier in the wrong. He was 
nonsuited by juries of Dorsetshire and juries of 
Middlesex; he was set aside by justices and 
judges; he was set upon by sheriff and tip- 
staves ; his claims on the stock and furniture of 
Mussen Farm were pronounced null and void by 
the law, which refused to recognize private agree- 
ments in families, made for the express purpose 
of evading the penal statutes of the country. 

By all this Major Strangwayes was at once 
impoverished and infuriated. Throughout the 
ranks of the cavaliers, there was not a braver nor 
more free-spirited man. To have contributed 
to the well-being of any member of his family, 
he would have made wondrous sacrifices: but to 
be despoiled of his own by the intrigues of a 
>canting attorney was more than he could bear. 

Moreover, the gallant major had ulterior views 
on the disposal of Mussen Farm and its appur- 
tenances, such as rendered it painful as well as 
mortifying to find so considerable a share of his 
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paternal inheritaDce subtracted by cunning from 
his hands. Mussen Farm he had purposed to 
bestow upon one dearer to him than life; and 
the prolongation of lease claimed by Mrs. Fussell 
perplexed him scarcely less than the usurpation 
of his goods and chattels attached to the property. 
A man of herculean strength, and hitherto un- 
touched by ailment, George Strangwayes now fell 
sick. A burning fever, attended with delirium, 
reduced him to the brink of the grave; and, on 
recovering his strength sufficiently for the busi- 
ness of life, he found that, during his sore sick- 
ness, his enemies had found means to poison 
against him the minds of his kinsfolk and ac- 
quaintance ; that he was represented as a strong- 
handed man, going about to devour the substance 
of a sister, whom it was his duty to foster and 
protect; as a ruffian bidding defiance to the laws 
and legislature. He saw that all men avoided 
him as a brawler and peacebreaker. In Bland- 
ford, his native place, persons of honourable de- 
gree, connexions of his family, or hand-in-hand 
companions of his youth, were seen to cross the 
street rather than extend their hands to him in 
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amicable greeting. He felt himself shunned — 
detested; he became morose, mistrustful, and at 
enmity with all his kind. George Strangwayes 
grew, in short, a-weary of the world ! 

His sister Dewey was no more; and her hus- 
band, the demure major, who had been the first 
to insinuate into his mind displeasure against 
Fussell, taking fright at the family feuds he had 
assbted to stir up, gradually declined all inter- 
course with Greorge. 

<^ Not that he insinuated unfair usage on the 
part of the major towards the attorney: but 
Fussell and himself w«re brethren in the spirit 
as well as the flesh;" and Dewey began to fear 
rebuke from the elders of his congregation. It 
was known that, having one day encountered 
Fussell in Westminster Hall, where a suit at law 
between them was then pending, Strangwayes 
defied him mortally, in the presence of men, 
saying, << That Calais sands was the fit place for 
men of birth and breeding to decide their quar- 
rel%— not the musty precincts of the Ck)mmon 
Pleas." 

One last letter of counsel was addressed, ao- 
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cordingly, by Major Dewey to the impetuous bro- 
ther-in-law, whose cause he had made up his mind 
to abandon, representing that these incessant liti* 
gations had already eaten into his substance, and 
would eventually leave him no substance to eat; 
that his means and credit were declining, and 
that soon, nothing would remain but to mortgage 
the estate of Mussen Farm, the object of this 
obstinate contest But Strangwayes was unper- 
suadeable ! <^ Even unto life and death,'' he 
replied, '< will I pursue this pitiful vagabond ; and, 
when all else is gone, pawn even the sword so 
long devoted to my country, and become a hewer 
of wood or drawer of water, rather than suffer 
die property of my fathers to be wrested from me 
without a struggle. At least, men shall have no 
cause to assert I lacked mettle or resolution ; but, 
when I am gone for ever, they may write over 
my grave, ^ Hereiies one who resisted oppression, 
and lived and died an honourable cavalier !'" 

Two years elapsed after the marriage of Ma- 
bellah Strangwayes, and ten since the death of 
her &ther; nor seemed there the remotest pros- 
pect of a period to the discords of tibe family. 
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The sons of Fussell, by his first marriage, were 
at college ; and Mabellah, at the head of his well- 
ordered household, took delight only in thrift and 
housewifery ; laying up store of the things of this 
world, without conceit of the straits to which a 
long-pending suit in Chancery had reduced her 
brother. Of George Strangwayes she heard 
little, saye by the means of her brother-in-law^ 
Dewey, when he returned to the county of Dorset 
from his duties at Westminster ; the major aver- 
ring that George spent the greater portion of his 
time at some farm in Kent, where he declined 
visits, and was said to pass his days in the so- 
brieties of study. 

" Verily, I should say adieu and God speed 
thee, with some misgiving of mind," observed 
Mabellah to her husband, on taking leave of 
him previous to his departure from Blandford to 
London, at the commencement of Hilary Term, 
1656, << were I not assured that my brother 
Greorge dwelleth no longer in the metropolis. I 
would not there should be further encounters or 
strife of words between ye. For though I am 
assured by our beloved brother-in-law, Dewey, 



Digitized by 



Google 



RIGOUR OF THE LAW. 253 

(on whom is the esteem of men and the &YOur 
of his highness the protector), that the fiery 
humour of my brother is much abated; yet it 
bringeth discredit both on thine and mine that 
there should be menace and defiance between 
one bom of my flesh and one of my flesh by 
election. Therefore, good husband, do I rejoice 
with an exceeding great joy that the unruly major 
should have settled himself where ye shall never 
more encounter." 

" I haye small fear of the braggartry of so 
graceless a man," replied the Roundhead at- 
tomey, buttoning up his riding doublet, and 
commending to the care of his clerk (by whom 
he was to be escorted to the London courts) his 
cloak-bag, containing documents connected with 
the suits of law of the country cUents in whose 
behoof he was undertaking the expedition. 

" Look to the parchments, John Collins," 
quoth he. ^^ Enough for myself to haye an eye 
and hand to the charge of money with which I 
am fain to encumber myself." And, haying set> 
tied his pistols in his holsters, he mounted the 
hackney upon which, on the fourth day after 
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departure from Blandford, it was his purpose to 
reach the metropolis. But he was molested by 
no grievance or mischance by the way. Although, 
each day at even-fiall. Master Collins came clat- 
tering up to the heels of his mastoids galloway, in 
terror lest the bushes by the wayside should con- 
ceal some squire of the moonlight, or cutpurse 
gentleman of the road ; nought occurred to put 
their courage to the proof, save a damp bed, 
when halting for the night at Basingstoke. 

Arrived in town, the two limbs of the law set- 
tled themselves at no vast distance from the great 
body to which they were collaterally attached ; 
putting up hard by the Temple and the Inns of 
Court, at a lodging called the George and Half 
Moon, three doors from the Palsgrave's Head 
Tavern, Temple Bar Without. Mr. Fussell, a 
man of sober and discreet habits, was already 
well known to the people of the house. Early 
to bed and early to rise, he was accustomed to 
go forth with his clerk and blue bag, at eight of 
the clock, to breakfast at the adjoining tavern, 
and to return at ni^t&ll, his business concluded, 
to pass the remainder of the evening in revising 
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that of the day past, and arranging that of the 
day to come, at a scrutoire placed beside the 
window, overlooking the Strand; without other 
visiters than a scrivener or two, and one Diggens, 
a law-stationer of Chancery Lane» 

It was on the sixth evening after the establish- 
ment of the Blandford attorney at his lodgings, 
that he returned, as usual, at an early hour, 
fatigued by press of business, and announcing 
his intent to refresh himself with a cup of Dor- 
chester ale, ere he retired to rest, that he might 
be on foot betimes on the morrow ; and John 
Collins, who had been plotting with the appren- 
tices of the law-stationer to escape from the 
George the moment his master should be fast, 
in order to enjoy his first carouse with the gay 
younkers of the capital, sat watching with an 
anxious eye the proceedings of his master, who 
had taken up his usual position at the scrutoire, 
to affix dockets on certain files of papers, ere he 
laid them aside. When, lo ! to his infinite con- 
sternation, he beheld the over-wearied attorney 
fall forward, overcome with sleep, upon his desk,. 
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as was no unusual case with him after a day of 
severe exertion. 

"And so farewell my night's pleasuring!" 
bethought the clerk. "There he lies — fast as 
St. Clement's Church; and I am penned here 
till midnight, like a silly sheep in fold!" 

It was in vain that Collins strove to invade 
poor Fussell's slumbers by letting fall divers 
ponderous law-folios, borrowed by the attorney 
of his friend Diggens for present reference. The 
sleeping lawyer budged not 

,At length, despairing of obtaining his liberty, 
when he heard the neighbouring church of St. 
Dunstan's chime out ten of the clock, John Col- 
lins, on pretence of a questi'on to be urged touch- 
ing the disposal of the morrow's business, jogged 
the elbow of his master, and, receiving no answer, 
jogged and jogged again. A sudden apprehen- 
sion of mischief caused him, at length, to raise the 
head of his master from the desk ; when a stream 
of blood gushed from his mouth and nostrils ! 

Starting back with horror at the sight, the 
clerk discomposed the attitude of the unhappy 
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man, so that he fell prostrate from the chair upon 
the floor; when Collini^ nothing doubting that 
his master was labouring under a fit of apoplexy, 
flew to the door, and, with loud outeries, sum- 
moned the whole house to his assistance. The 
lifeless attorney was laid upon a couch^ when, 
lo! fatal proof became apparent that he had 
fallen a victim to assassination. The orifice of 
a gunshot wound was visible on his forehead,-^ 
another in his cheek ; and the nearest surgeon, 
hastily called in, declared that, having been shot 
through the head, his life had been at least two 
hours extinct. 

Officers of justice were now summoned, — a 
search prosecuted; and, in addition to the bullets 
which had entered the body of the murdered 
man, a slug was found lodged in the window- 
sill, from the direction of which, it was plain 
that aim had been taken by some person stand- 
ing on the opposite pavement of the street, 
whence the head of Fussell, as he sat at his desk, 
was visible through the half-drawn curtain. The 
passage, indeed, by which the bullets had entered 
the window was so narrow, that but an inch more 
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or less must have defeated the purpose of the 



The first object of the constables of the night 
was to institute a minute search in the Strand 
and its adjacent streets and passages. But the 
time was past; the man of blood had effectually 
escaped, and all was silence and peace in the 
highways of the city. The afflicted clerk, who, 
from his position relatively to the deceased, stood 
exposed to strong suspicion, was secured for the 
night; and, on his examination the following 
morning before the magistrates, having admitted 
that he had declared to one Smitii (a barber, 
lodging in tiie same house, whose services had 
been required by his unfortunate master), that 
Fussell had brought with him a considerable 
chaxge of money to deposit in the hands of 
Master Snow, an eminent goldsmith and money- 
broker established at Temple Bar, the said Smith 
was arrested, and proof obtained that,, through- 
out the night and preceding day, he had been 
absent from his lodgings. 

On further examination, however, an alibi vfss 
established by the terrified barber; and all- re- 
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mained in perplexity and horror, waiting the 
arrival of FusselFs eldest son, who had been sent 
for express from Oxford. 

The first exclamation that escaped the lips ei 
this youth on being introduced into the chamber 
where lay the dead body of his parent was — 
« This is the act and deed of my uncle Strang-^ 
wayes!" upon which the magistrates, eager to 
accomplish the ends of justice (having made 
themselves masters of the nature of the disputes 
prevailing between the deceased and his brother* 
in-law, and the threats often held forth by the 
latter), promoted so diligent a search, as caused 
George Strangwayes to be laid hold of, on the 
following morning, while in his bed and lodgings 
over-against Ivy Bridge, in the Strand, near ta 
the spot where now stands Bull Inn Court 

Yet strong as was the suspicion against him, so 
undaunted was the bearing of the major, under 
examination before Mr. Justice Blake, who con- 
ducted the proceedings, that public opinion de- 
dded strongly in his favour, and a general mur- 
mur rose^in the crowded justice-room, when 
Strangwayes was required by the magistrates to 
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repair to the chamber containing^the corpse, and 
submit to the ordeal, then popular, of touching 
the wounds of the deceased in presence of the 
coroner and jury. But the gashes bled not — 
the dead man stirred not; and the spectators, 
with full faith in the mysteries of sympathy, 
avowed their conviction in favour of the prisoner. 

Still, till the delivery of a verdict, Justice 
Blake decided that he should be remanded to 
prison ; and the proceedings of the inquest were 
once more diligently resumed, though with litde 
chance of success. In a city so populous, what 
hope that a delinquent should be detected, whose 
crime it was supposed must originate in mistake, 
the only known enemy of the deceased being 
already virtually acquitted of the charge ? The 
foreman of the jury, indeed, suggested as a last 
expedient, that all the owners of gunsmiths' shops 
in London and the suburbs, should be examined 
touching the fire-arms they had recently disposed 
of. But this seemed a difiScult task ; and a jury- 
man, named Holloway, a gunsmith, in the Strand, 
even stated to the coroner, that his profession was 
80 numerous as to render it impossible. 
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" I, myself,'* said he, " lent a carbine on the 
day of the murder, and so, doubtless did many 
of the trade ; yet it would puzzle me at this mo- 
ment to name the borrower." Forthwith, how- 
ever, HoUoway was made by the coroner to 
refresh his recollections, and, after some delay, 
succeeded in calling to mind a gentleman named 
Thompson, of Long Acre, formerly major in the 
army of the king, and now married to a daughter 
of Sir James Aston. 

A search was instituted for Msyor Thompson, 
who, having already disappeared, his lady was 
arrested in his stead; — their calling and Roman 
Catholic connection finding little favour in the ^ 
eyes of a Roundhead magistrate. But, on the 
news of his wife's arrest, the cavalier surrendered 
himself; and admitted that he had indeed bor- 
rowed a carbine of Master HoUoway on the day 
in question, for a friend, who purposed to use it 
in deer-shooting, on a visit he was about to pay 
at the park of a noble earl of the county of 
Kent The name of his friend he for some time 
refused to give up, but, on being pressed with 
the threat of fresh rigours against his lady, who 
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was Still in confinement, Thompson admitted 
that it was none other than Greorge Strangwaye% 
the brother-in-law of Obadiah Fussell, to whom 
he delivered the carbine, loaded with a brace of 
bullets and a slug, between seven and eight at 
night, in the churchyard of St Clement's, and 
received it back again at his own lodging, be- 
tween ten and eleven, from the major, who stated 
that, having postponed his visit, he had no fur- 
ther occasion for the piece. Such evidence was 
considered sufficient to justify the full committal 
of Major Strangwayes to Newgate, to take his 
trial for the murder. 

It was on the 24th of February, 1657, that 
this desperate man was finally arraigned at the 
Sessions House, in the Old Bailey, before Lord 
Chief Justice Glyn. But, having heard his in- 
dictment recited, and being required to plead 
(according to the usual form) " Guilt/' or " Not 
Guilty" of the charge, neither menace nor per- 
suasion would induce the hardy soldier of King 
Charles to hold up his hand in the courts of the 
Commonwealth. 

It was in vain the learned Glyn and the rest 
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of the Bench urged that, should be continue in 
contempt of court, his crime involved no less a 
sentence than the horrible punishment of press- 
ing to death* Not even the terrors of such a 
fate could determine Strangwayes to submit to 
any ordinary course of law. Having wasted 
hours in argument, the venerable judge de- 
scended to entreaty — to tears; imploring the 
accused not to o£Fer himself as so fearful an ex- 
ample. 

^^Let the rigour of the law of England take 
its course I" replied Major Strangwayes, in a firm 
voice. ^' We .have seen a pretended tribunal 
pour forth the innocent blood of its best and 
noblest— even of the martyr Charles Stuart — (a 
saint in heaven). Spare not, therefore, mine, 
who own myself a sinner, whether guilty or not 
of the one misdemeanor laid to my charge." 

^ Yet, bethink thee, rash man, while Heaven 
still allows an outlet of escape from the agonies 
of death about to be adjudged thee," said the 
venerable Glyn, "bethink thee that, though 
direct proof against thee there is none ^" 

" I will bethink me only of submission to the 
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sentence ye shall pronounce,'* interrupted the 
bold major. *^ Leaye me to make my peace 
with God ; — ^with man, alas ! it can never more 
be made." 

Whereupon, slowly rising and dashing away 
the tears of mercy that stood on his furrowed 
cheeks, the Lord Chief Justice rose, amid the 
breathless stillness of the court, and, putting on 
the cap tendered him by his macer, pronounced 
sentence on the prisoner: — 

** George Strangwayes, of Mussen, in the county 
of Dorset,** said he, ^^ sometime major in the 
armies of Charles Stuart, convicted of contempt 
of the most worshipful Court of Sessions of the 
county of Middlesex, holden at the Old Bailey, 
it is the decree of a jury of your countrymen that 
ye be sent back to the place from whence ye 
cam^, and thence to the press-yard of the prison 
of Newgate ; where, being laid bare upon your 
back, with your arms and legs stretched forth by 
cords, one to one side, the other to ihe other, as 
much iron and stone shall be laid upon your 
body as you can bear. The first day ye shall 
have three morsels of barlev bread, and the next 
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day drink thrice of the water from the channel 
nearest to your prison door ; and this shall be 
your punishment till you die !" 

All present heard and shuddered; the pri- 
^ner alone maintaining a steadfast countenance. 
To Newgate he returned, without a word spoken; 
and that night several eminent divines waited 
upon him, some by will of the Protector, some 
in private charity, to prepare his soul for death, 
and counsel him to tender submission to govern- 
ment. 

To the clergy thus assembled he replied with 
becoming reverence as regarded the hopes of 
his salvation, professing humble faith in Christ, 
and an earnest hope to be brought through his 
merits to the mercy and glory of God; but 
denying the authority of Cromwell, and keeping 
his loyalty to the last To one^ however, of 
the members (Dr. Warmester) he addressed 
himself for private spiritual comfort; and, the 
rest having departed exceeding sorrowful at his 
contumacy, the good doctor obtained leave of 
the 8heri£& to attend him in his cell, at the 
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same hour that his brother-in-law Dewey was to 
take a last leave of the condemned 

^^ Doctor," said the dauntless Strangwayes, 
when they three were alone together within the 
four stone walls of the cell, " take, — write, — and 
bear witness of me ! " 

« A confession I** — was the involuntary ejacu- 
lation of Dr. Wannester. « Then Heaven has 
in its mercy touched a callous heart !" 

"No confession!"" — ^replied Strangwayes, in a 
firm voice ; " unless indeed, that I appeal not 
against the justice of my judge. Neither pincers 
of iron, nor other implement of human cruelty, 
could wring from me such conf^assion as would 
bring upon my head the ignominy of the gibbet, 
and cause my estate to be forfeited to the law. 
There are those of my kin, to whom the lands 
of Mussen must descend when I am dead and 
gone" (Major Dewey here drew forth a kerchief 
of ample dimensions) ; " I should not rest in my 
grave, doctor, did I imagine that the estates of 
my forefathers were to fall into the hands of 
traitors and regicides !" 
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" I beseech you, good brother, take heed 
qf your words, that you offend not with your 
tongue," mildly interposed Dewey; "not that I 
would insinuate distrust qf the worthy divine 
here present; — but ** 

" So much the better,'* interrupted the brave 
cavalier with a smile ; " since it is Aim, and no 
other, I humbly pray to accept the oflSce of my 
executorship, and the bequest of my whole pro- 
perty and estate" — the major turned pale and 
trembled — "to have and to hold in trust for 
such purposes as I shall confide to his discre* 
tion;" — the major breathed again — " requesting 
you, brother Dewey, as one of my nearest kins- 
men, to subscribe as witness this my last will 
and testament" 

To refuse, and refuse in ignorance of the 
nature of a bequest which might purport good 
to him and his, was out of the question. With 
a trembling hand, Dewey affixed his signature to 
the document thus hastily prepared; the turn- 
keys adding their names, for father testimony. 

" I am every moment awaiting the arrival of 
hex to whom this trust is dedicated^" observed 
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Strangwayes, when all was done and the paper 
oonveyed to the charge of the governor of the 
prison ; and scarcely had Dewey time to recover 
his snrprise, when the door of the cell opened, 
and a turnkey re-appeared bearing a lovely 
child, a girl of some six years old, who, on be*- 
holding Strangwayes, called on him in a piteous 
voice by the name of «* Father;" and, springing 
into his aro^ hid her sweet face in his bosom, 
so that nought was visible but the long-rings of 
her radiant hair veiling her little shoulders. 

" Rachel !" — faltered the prisoner, his strong 
voice waxing weak as he addressed the child. 

" Father !— dear, dear father !" — murmured 
* the little creature in reply. « What art thou 
doing, father, in this dark, sad place? — It is so 
long since thou wert down at Beechwood; and I 
have wearied for thee so grievously ! — Winter is 
almost gone ; there are white snowdrops spring- 
ing up, and the briars budding in the garden- 
hedge.— Come back with me, father, to Beech- 
wood, come away from these great gloomy walls 
and this loud, noisy city. — The blackbird is 
sittbg again in the orchard; and I have been 
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SO good, SO very good ! — Nurse Blanchard pro- 
mised to. tell you how quiet and how good I 
have been ; never once going near the bird upon 
her nest, because thou lovest so well the song of 
the blackbird of a summer afternoon. — Father, 
father ! thou art weeping?** 

No one had courage to interrupt the little 
prattler; no one had comrage to exhort the un- 
happy Strangwayes, as he clasped the tender 
babe more closely to his breast, and imprinted 
kiss after kiss, kisses mingled with tears, upon 
her cheeks and brows. 

^^ Rachel!" said he at last, when he could 
gather courage to address her. " Thy father ia 
going on a long journey — a long, painful journey; 
— and it will be months, years, many, many 
years, ere we two meet again. Henceforward^ 
Rachel, thy good nurse will be all in all to thee, 
saving, above both her and thee, the authority of 
this worthy gentleman, thy spiritual pastor — and 
above even him the Lord Most High, who will 
be a stay to thy orphan condition I — When I am 
gone, Rachel, see thou be submissive unto their 
will ! — Shouldst thou grow to a woman's estate, 



Digitized by 



Google 



270 RIGOUR OF THE LAW. 

make thy fortunes among such as are faithful to 
the cause of thine exiled and lawful sovereign. 
Fear God, my child, honour the king I Be true 
in word and deed ; and unto others, mild and 
merciful, as thou shalt thyself expect mercy!" 

<< But I will go with thee, &tber, sobbed Ra- 
chel, when the voice of her protector ceased 
speaking. "Take me with thee, dear, good 
father, take me with thee ! — I will be orderly, 
diligent, obedient; so thou wilt only sit beside 
me at night, as thou wert wont when I lay down 
to sleep, and suffer me to kneel by thy side at 
morning when I offer up my prayer. Dear, dear 
father, I will not be denied ; — I will — I toUl go 
with thee!'' 

" Rachel, it must not be!" said the agonized 
father, not daring to move, lest the babe should 
take cognizance of the irons with which he was 
loaded. " Thou must even bid me farewell, and 
away. And be it as a token of love betwixt us, 
little Rachel, that thou leavest me without mur- 
mur, so as to spare a pang to the father that so 
dearly loves thee !** 

The young child listened. Her bosom heaved. 
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as she laboured with a sore effort to restrain her 
falling tears. She looked up wistfully in her 
father's face, and the sobs were repressed upon 
her quivering lip, as she pressed it to his cheek, 
his brow, his chin, in the outpouring of her in- 
nocent tenderness. She uttered not a single 
syllable, she dared not trust herself to speak ; 
but, with unheard-of self-command, stretched 
out her fair arms silently towards the turnkey 
who had brought her to the cell, and who now 
stood beside the grated door, with tears coursing 
down his rugged face. 

Another moment, and all was dark : the door 
had turned on its sullen hinge, and closed again 
upon the man and his burden; and, lo ! it seemed 
as if a sun-beam had been suddenly withdrawn 
from the place. 

For a time, not a word was spoken. 

" That child, brother Dewey, is the child of 
Mildred Hooker!"— said Strangwayes, at length 
breaking silence. And it is mine/ Mildred has 
been six years dead (she died in giving birth to 
my babe), and Rachel will soon be an orphan. 
Marvel not, therefore, that I find courage to 
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confront a death of pain and terror to secure ta 
the o&pring of one so tenderly beloved the 
means of maintenance. It was by the cunning 
of Obadiah Fussell that Mildred was wtested 
from me as my bride» and bestowed on a man 
who within two years of her marriage made off 
to Virginia, leaving her to want and shame. In 
my arms did she take refuge ! — We had tidings, 
but doubtful, of the death of her husband; and 
there was need that the marriage which we formed 
at the altar (ay ! by legal form at the altar), 
should be kept close till a sure certificate of his 
interment came to hand. Death stepped in be- 
tween. It was my faithful Mildred's interment 
I had to certify. From that day, the cottage at 
Beechwood became my home, the babe my solace. 
Oh ! that lawless dealing had not served to thrust 
me thence for ever, and deprive my poor infant 
of the tender watchfulness of a father!" — 

<^ And, as touching the violent end of poor 
Fussell!"— observed the divine, perceiving the 
heart of the prisoner to be softened, and hoping 
the moment might be favourable to' obtain a 
confession. 



Digitized by 



Google 



RTOOUR OF TH£ LAW* 273 

<^ As touching that unhappy man, who would 
have robbed me of the last morsel destined to 
preserve the life of my child, I pray ye let no 
more be said!" replied Strangwayes, in a tone 
of resolution. <^ The God of vengeance knows 
for what I have to answer. All that remains to 
me of time, must be devoted to preparations for 
eternity.'* 

And it was sol — All that night the worthy 
divine remained with Strangwayes, breathing 
words of comfort and promises of peace. Early 
in the morning came Dewey again, with many 
cavaliers, who had served in happier times with 
tiie brave soldier. Of each, George Strang- 
wayes took an affectionate but manly leave ; re- 
fusing to give ear to their entreaties that he 
would release himself from coming torture by 
confession. 

<< My house akid lands shall never fall to the 
lot of the regicides I" was his stiU reiterated 
reply. << A holy and happy purpose awaits the 
destination of Mussen Farm." 

Already the javelin-men were assembled; and 
the sheriffs came forth with pale faces to preside 
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over this frightful execution. The bell of Christ- 
church tower tolled heavily; the ordinary began 
reciting the service of burial of the dead ; when 
George Strangwayes, clad in a close-fitting garb 
of white, covered with a long mourning cloak, 
was led forth into the press-yard. The very 
executioners looked aghast, as scarcely knowing 
what course to pursue. 

** Doctor ! support me with your prayers," said 
the cavalier in a solemn voice, addressing Dr. 
Warmester, who stood there with his hands de- 
voutly folded on his breast " Foryouj friends ! " 
he added, addressing such of his party as were 
there to do him friendship to the last, ^' when the 
weights are put on, I pray you leap upon my 
body, that my sufferings be abridged." 

And, dreadful as was the duty, they had cou- 
rage to comply. The ponderous masses of iron 
and stone were upheaved on the press placed upon 
the outstretched body of the victim, until heavy 
groans burst forth, bearing involuntary token of 
his anguish. At that signal, three stout cavaliers 
flung themselves with headlong pressure on the 
body; and, after one more doleful cry, all was 
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Still: the spirit had departed from its tortured 
dwelling-place of clay I 

Some hours afterwards the weights were taken 
o£F, and the wooden press on which they were 
deposited removed. It was seen that, by the 
humanity of the executioners, an angle of the 
press had been purposely placed over the heart 
of the victim, to put a speedier end to his tor- 
ments ; for, by the injunction of the protector, 
the sharp billet, usually placed under the backs 
of malefactors condemned to the horrible fate of 
pressing to death to hasten the execution, had 
been withheld from George Strangwayes, the 
malignant 

By the interference of Dn Warmester, the 
mangled body was placed in a decent coffin, and 
interred at the north-western comer of the ceme- 
tery in Moorfields. There may a plain headstone 
still be seen, bearing the initials G. S., A.D., 
1657; and nigh unto it a small mossy ridge. 
For, the child Rachel having soon pined away 
unto death, the divine who ministered to the last 
moments of her father caused her to be laid at 
the feet of him who, for her sake, had braved the 
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Utmost rigours of the law; and whereas, by the 
death of the innocent, the estate of Mussen fell 
to his absolute disposal, Warmester bestowed it 
in perpetual endowment upon the school of 
Christ's Hospital, in the dty of London. 

It was averred that, preiiously to the execu- 
tion of the unfortunate Strangwayes, many per- 
sons waited upon Cromwell, (among others Major 
Dewey, the parliamentarian, and MabeUah, the 
widow of Fussell), to implore commutation of 
hb sentence. 

But, the protector remained inexorable, reply- 
ing to them in the words used by the barons of 
England at Merton in 1258^ in rejection of the 
factious petitions of the clergy: 

** ^obtmus leges AngKa mutari I *' 
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THE PATRIOT MARTYR 

OF 

OLD ENGLAND. 



A CHRONICLE* 



Over certain epochs of history, romance has 
delighted to fling a glittering veil, fatal to the 
interests of truth. The sparkling of spears, the 
neighing of war-horses, the bannered lists, the 
heoric chants of wandering troubadours, are 
made to shine and glow in the foreground^ per^^ 
plexing the observant eye and distracting its 
attention from the gloomier recesses of the pic- 
ture : from cities razed, nations despoiled, and, 
above all, from the sufferings of the people, the 
squalid, scourged, dispirited people, ground into 
dust by the iron hand of oppression. 

Such was the reign of Richard "Coeur de 
Lion !" the most splendid name bequeathed to 
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the annals of chivalry! Yet, what a tale of 
rapine and tyranny is included in the life of this 
unnatural son and unpatriotic sovereign, from 
the period when, approaching the dead body of 
his father, in the solemn aisles of Fontevrault, 
blood gushed from the nostrils of the deceased 
Henry, in token that his murderer stood beside 
him ; — to that, when, attempting to wrest from 
the hands of a vassal his lawful treasure, he fell 
by an obscure hand, the victim of a pitiful 
cupidity ! — True to« his darling vice, the Prince, 
— whose first measure on his accession was to 
sell o£P the feofs, towers, villages, and movables 
of the crown, in order to <<put money in his 
purse," — at length gave up the ghost in beseig- 
ing the Chateau de Chalus, for the sake of a few 
miserable sacks of silver crowns! — Nay, ten 
years before, while Europe rang with the chival- 
rous feats of the crusading King of England, the 
royal plunderer had a narrow escape from lapi- 
dation in the island of Sicily; where, having 
" carried off" a falcon, in the environs of Mes- 
sina, from the house of a peasant, to whom he 
refused payment for his bird, the multitude pur- 
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sued, with sticks and stones, the thievish prince 
who so summarily levied contributions upon the 
loyal subjects of King Tancred ! 

Nevertheless, Coeur de Lion, a levier of taxes, 
a craver of benevolence, a grinder of the people's 
bones to make his bread, is fated to live in story 
as the Black Knight, the joUy boon companion 
of Robin of Sherwood, the brother poet of Ber- 
trand de Bom, the generous antagonist of Sala- 
din, the hapless prisoner of Linz, the << Michardf 
Omonroi/^* of Blondel the minstrel I — What 
if he tortured and despoiled the Rothschilds of 
his reign ; — what if he hanged on a ^bbet the 
brave defender of Nottingham Castle, — what if 
he engaged the Dauphin of Auvergne to rebel 
against his liege lord, King Philip, and then fled 
from France, leaving his unhappy ally to fight 
at uneven odds, and fall into the hands of his 
enemy? — Be it remembered that he excelled 
both Auvergne and his gallant cousin, the 
County Guy, in the composition of a Sirente ; 
and that not a troubadour of Provence could 
tinkle a lute more wooingly than Richard of 
England ! — 
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Those were strange times, when — instead of 
petty squabbles of Excise and Post-OflBce be- 
tween the mighty kingdoms of England and^ 
France, adjusted by an exchange of printed 
circulars between Thames Street and the Rue 
St. Denis, — armed flotillas were perpetually 
labouring across the channel. Aquitaine and 
Brittany, Anjou and Poitou, were as much our 
own as the Canadas ; yet but for the occasional 
representation of one of Shakspeare's historical 
plays, we should almost forget these marchings 
and counter-marchings upon Gallic ground ; nor 
imagine it possible that <<the men of Angers 
opened wide their gates" to admit, in the person 
of their lawful .prince, an anointed sovereign of 
Great Britain. — 

Among the royal skirmishers of the olden 
time, who kept their English subjects in rags, 
and their cities collections of mud hovels and 
pestiferous hospitals, in order that they might 
add a chateau or two in France to the revenues 
of their civil list, — ^none more tyrannical and 
unpatriotic than Henry II. and his son. The 
roving and warlike propensities of Richard, more 
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especially, opened the way for countless abuses 
at home. While the King of England became 
a marauder, archbishops and chancellors became 
kings of England ; and the iron despotism of the 
Normans ploughed, as with a burning share, the 
hearts of the people. The Greeks of our time, 
trembling under the cruel hands of their Turkish 
conquerors, were not more deserving pity than 
the Saxon race, martyrized and insulted by the 
Norman tyrants, to whom they were subjugated 
by force of arms, and by whom they were kept in 
subjection through the partialities of the throne. 

It was in the summer of the year 1196, that 
Philip Augustus, having taken up his ground at 
a short distance from the town of Niort in Sain- 
tonge, awaited, with anxiety, an expected move- 
ment on the part of Richard of England ; whose 
army, consisting of Norman, English, Angevine, 
and Touraine troops, lay encamped, within the 
distance of half-a-mile, divided only by the cur- 
rent of a rapid river. Every hour the British 
forces were in expectation of instructions to ad- 
vance; and Bertrand de Bom, the confidential 
friend of the king, was supposed to have some- 
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what overpassed the bounds of loyal respect in 
reviling the pitiful suspense in which they were 
held by ecclesiastical interference. For, day 
after day, processions of archbishops and bishops, 
with crozier and banner and the chanted hymns 
of a train of abbots and gownsmen of all orders, 
progressed from camp to camp, betwixt the belli- 
gerent powers, bearing as many proposals, ter- 
giversations and protocols, as might do honour to 
the chicanery of any modem cabinet 

One blessed evening in June, as King Richard 
lay in his tent, awaiting the reply of his brother 
potentate to a niissive he had that morning de- 
spatched to the French headquarters, defini- 
tively refusing to do homage to the King of 
France as his liege vassal for the provinces of 
Guienne, Normandy, and Poitou, (recreating 
himself between occasional draughts from a 
flask of choice Gascon wine, by stringing rhymes 
and tagging roundelajrs with his trusty Bertram,) 
an esquire of the presence appeared at the open- 
ing of the tent, which was drawn aside to dis- 
close the delicious glories of the summer sky, 
announcing^ 
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" AnenToy !" — 

"How is this?'* — said the king, starting up. 
<< I heard no trumpets. What means King Philip, 
to despatch towards the King of England a herald 
so unceremonious ? " — 

" The messenger, an't please your grace, comes 
not from the French quarters," replied sir Bryan 
Blount, bowing profoundly. — "'Tis a deputy 
from the Commons of England." — 

" Ha ! from England ? — Why saidst not so be- 
fore?" — cried the impatient monarch. " To the 
presence with him ! — 'Tis doubtless an emissary 
from our trusty Grand Justiciary the Archbishop, 
touching the recent levy. The knave hath made 
a timely journey. Our men lack pay and ac- 
coutrements; and 'twas but yesterday there 
reached me an express from our curmudgeon 
cousin, the Duke of Austria, complaining that 
the last instalment of our royal ransom is still in 
arrear." 

And, preparing himself to receive the saluta- 
tion of one of those sleek and smooth-spoken 
sons of the church whom Hubert Walter of Can- 
terbury was apt to render the interpreter of his 
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measures to a royal master whose clerkly scholar- 
ship lagged sadly behind the efforts of his poeti- 
cal inspirations, Richard threw himself on the 
cushions wherewith his tent was garnished in 
guise of throne, assuming an air of royal autho- 
rity and statesmanlike penetration. He ex- 
pected to see the bending form of a monk glide, 
with humble obeisance, to the sublime feet of 
royalty. 

But, lo ! the envoy of the Commons of Eng- 
land stood erect in presence of the king ! — There 
was more majesty in his gait than in that of the 
anointed monarch. A long beard, depending 
nearly to the leathern belt gathering in his grey 
tunic, announced a Saxon, — that is, an English 
subject of the Norman King; — while the staff in 
his hand proclaimed him to be an ignoble way- 
fairer. 

"What news from our good Lord Arch- 
bishop?" — demanded Richard, examining the 
messenger with surprise, but still mistaking his 
errand. 

" From the so called Grand Justiciary of Eng- 
land, tidings bring I none!" — replied the 
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stranger. " 1 stand in the presence of King 
Richard, as the delegate of many voices, — the 
witness of many grievances, — ^the interpreter of 
his oppressed people of London, who sue for 
justice and redress." — 

" By the Holy Sepulchre, here's news in- 
deed!"— cried Richard. "The people treat 
with their prince, as sovereign with sovereign." — 
" The sovereignty of the people is to that of 
the sovereignty of the throne, as the faith of the 
true vassal to its upright lord," replied the 
stranger, undismayed. " And it is even because 
your grace's faithful English subjects look to your 
majesty as a sure redresser of their injuries, that 
they have deputed me to bear to your feet the 
manifesto of their wrongs." 

" And who art thou, knave, that darest to thrust 
thy person and opinions into the presence of thy 
king?" cried Richard. "^^Knowest thou not 
that, as my rebellious subject, I may forthwith 
offer thee, in example to my soldiers, hanging to 
the nearest tree?" — 

" I am William Longbeard,* burgess of the 

• " Recaldtrante Willelmo cognomento cum barbd. — 
Math. Paris, 127. 
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dty of London/' replied the stranger — ^not deign- 
ing to notice the threat; ^ a man of honest de- 
scent and honourable purpose/' 

<*And what braggartry hath stirred thee to 
quit thy peaceful guild, and thwart thy lawful 
monarch in foreign lands with the murmurs of 
his ungrateful people?" — demanded the king. 

<* Because the cry of the oppressed is great in 
the land/' replied the august stranger, leaning 
firmly upon his staff. — " Because your grace's 
name is polluted by the misgovemment it is made 
to sanction. Your people, O king ! do lack and 
suffer hunger. As I sat.by my peaceful hearth, 
the groans of the many reached unto me, bidding 
me arise, and gird up my loins, and seek out 
their sovereign prince, that he might relieve them 
from the cruelty of the men he hath put in 
authority over them."" 

"Hal Presume to dispute my choice, — to 
arraign the wisdom of my ministers?"— cried the 
king, his cheek suffused with a choleric glow. 
"Have I traitors, then, in my busting* of 
London?" — 

* From the Saxon hus, house, and tinff, council. 
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" Your grace hath an official traitor In your 
exchequer, an official traitor in your mayory^ and 
vile abettors in the aldermen, his council/' re- 
plied William, calmly; "who, strong in their 
wealth and the absence of the king, bear down 
upon your grace's hapless English subjects, 
wresting from them their substance, under the 
name of leyies and imposts, and exacting from 
the poorest citizen a tax equal in amount to that 
paid seyerally by themselves, whose coffers are 
overflowing, and whose princely merchantmen 
ride upon distant seas. Against these abuses of 
trust, do I lift up my' right hand before your 
royal face; trusting that the vicegerent of God 
will deal justly with a people committed to his 
protection by Him to whom the mightiest 
kings are accountable for the welfare of their 
subjects." 

" This boldness passeth forgiveness,'* — cried 
Richard, striking his mailed arm upon the table 
beside him, till the Milan steel rang again. 
And as William, at that moment, advanced a 
pace towards the king, Bertrand de Born again 
started forward, to interpose between his majesty 
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and one whq might, after allf be a disguised 
emissary of Philip Augustus. 

<^Go to — ^go to! — let him approach!" cried 
Richard, motioning aside his minion. << This is 
no assassin. I have dealt with such ere now. 
In the east, I had frequent encounters with the 
people of the old man of the mountain; and 
trust me, friend Bertrand, their faces were other- 
wise moulded than the features of this stalwart 
varlet." 

For the first lime, William bowed low and re- 
verently, in gratitude for the fair interpretation 
of his sovereign. 

<< My people, sirrah, are then in open re- 
bellion?" — resumed Richard, sternly address- 
ing him. 

<< Your grace holds in small accompt the zeal 
of the Grand Justiciary, since you can imagine 
that Hubert Walter would leave such momentp- 
ous tidings to be communicated by the devoted 
friend of the people," was the stout reply of 
Longbeard. 

<< No evasions, fellow ! — I ask thee in plain 
terms, are the citizens of London in revolt?" — 
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^That they would fdn avoid so extreme a 
replied the envoy, " is proved by my 
pilgrimage to this place. As yet, they have been 
dealt with by subordinates. As yet, the anointed 
sovereign of England hath not withheld his ear 
from their petitions. Wherefore should they 
dispute the authority of him whom they still hold 
to be their friend? — Your grace's coronation 
oath pledged you to administer justice to your 
English as to your Norman subjects; and, if 
truth be in the breath of kings, wherefore should 
we suspect our Richard of the Lion Heart, of 
meditating an infraction of a covenant made at 
the altar of the Most High?" 

<< And what seek these factious rebels of their 
prince?" — demanded Richard, somewhat mol- 
lified. 

<^ An equalization of the law. Let the same 
taxes affect Norman and Saxon. Let imposts 
be levied according to the means of the subject, 
not according to the caprice of minions and 
ministers. Let not the rich bmgess be exempted 
from a tax which leaveth the hearth of the poor 
man without fuel, and his children without bread. 

o 2 
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Secure the liberties of the people; restrain the 
tyranny of those in authority. Do this, sire, 
and the nation shall bless you. A grateful people*s 
prayers will more nobly embalm your memory 
than the extermination of the heathen, the ex- 
tension of foreign conquests, or the vain renown 
of chivalry 1" — 

The king remained doggedly silent. It was 
not often that so stem a voice had sounded in 
his ears; and the impression was as powerful as 
distasteful. 

<'You are the King of England," continued 
William, profiting by his silence — " the king of 
a country submitted by the sword of your an- 
cestors, and governed by the sceptre of your 
power; a country, the hearts of whose children 
yearn with loyalty, and who would fain love as a 
father the good shepherd who foldeth their flock. 
Oh, let not such love and loyalty be embittered 
by mistrust ! — Be to us true as we would fain be 
to your gracious self I — A portion of our substance 
is the portion of the king ; and to Caesar render 
we gladly the things that are Cfiesar's. Enjoy, 
therefore, the greatness ordained for you — ^the 



Digitized by 



Google 



OF OLD ENGLAND. 293 

ermine, the purple, the gauds, the splendours of 
royalty; for in the sight of these things do we 
rejoice, as emblems of your power, and tributes 
of the afiPection of your people. But be not 
such empty tokens your sole regard I Such toys 
as I see yonder," continued William, pointing to 
the king's harp, which lay upon a trophy of arms 
in the comer of the tent, "are for sport and 
recreation ; and God forbid that the careful hours 
of royalty be denied their solace ! — But a prince 
hath sterner duties in his hand ; moments of deep 
thought for the welfare of those for whose hap- 
piness he must account to God,— even that jea- 
lous God in whose eyes kings upon their thrones 
are altogether vanity, and who of old reproved 
them by the mouths of his prophets, and smote 
them with the edge of the sword, and scattered 
their ashes upon the waters."' — 

"Enough, enough of this!"— cried Richard, 
starting up, as the sound of a distant trumpet 
announced the arrival at the outposts of his camp 
of the herald he was expecting from Philip Au- 
gustus. " This is no moment for trafficldng with 
disaffected burgesses, or listening to revilings 
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against my men in authority. Thy purpose, variety 
iS| I doubt not, good; albeit thy words are un*- 
seemly. Leaye me. Return to those that sent 
thee, and say their complaints haye reached the 
ears of their prince, and shall be regarded in 
fitting season. 1 pledge my royal word that my 
first measure on returning to English ground, 
shall be to visit the city of London, and, in open 
busting, redress the grievances to which I find it 
submitted. Meanwhile, as thy gown were poor 
defence against the sharp spears of King Philip^s 
lances of Burgundy or the bolts of his Flemish 
bowmen, make light thy heels towards the coast, 
and haste over seas to bear back my answer to 
my discontented commons.'' — 

Great was the joy at Paul's Cross when, on the 
eve of the feast of St. Michael, William Long- 
beard, attired in his pilgrim's dress, presented 
himself to the view of the people as bearer of 
the gracious message of their sovereign ; and pro- 
portionately great the incUgnation of the mayor 
and aldermen on learning how slightly they had 
been backed by their prince in the exactions 
suggested by his royal need. 
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In his palace of Lambeth, meanwhile, the 
Grand Justiciary of England sat smiling at the 
credulity of all parties. Hubert Walter had 
more intimate experience in the integrity of the 
royal word. He had weighed to a hair the levity 
of King Richard; and knew, to the value of an 
easterling, by what mode and measure of the 
bribery his attention was to be diverted from the 
groans of a suffering people. It was but to 
administer liberally to his pastimes — (for, to a 
king, war is a thing of sport;) and the archbishop 
was as sure of obtaining double warrant of op- 
pression against the Saxon population, as that 
Richard would return from France the victim of 
an inglorious truce. 

But, though despising aEke the king his own 
dupe, and the good citizen the dupe of the king, 
the Grand Justiciary was not the less indignant 
that an humble burgess should have presumed 
to bear to the ear of his royal master complaints 
against his administration; and, in order to 
secure himself against a repetition of the offence, 
a decree was issued, forbidding, under penalty 
of imprisonment, the departure of any citizen 
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from the walls, without a passport from the 
husting of the city; and to certain merchants 
having presumed to infringe the ordinance, and 
proceed -with their wares to the fair of Stam- 
ford,* were seized and cast into prison as traitors 
and malefactors. 

The usual consequences ensued* Oppression 
begets revolt; and the open despotism of the 
few, the secret association of the many. Fifty 
thousand persons were soon united by a common 
bond against the aggressions of government; 
and William Longbeard became the heart and 
soul of the association. 

Already he had renounced all personal ties, — 
his own people and his father's, house, — to instal 
himself champion of his suffering brethren of 
England. Renouncing every lighter social plea- 
sure, and every profitable pursuit, he devoted 
his days and nights to the study of jurisprudence; 
till no Norman clerk was more learned in the 
law, or more eloquent in its exposition, than the 
Saxon citizen. William was no blustering de- 
magogue; but the judicious advocate of the 
* Roger de Hoved, p. 763. 
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oppressed. The courts of justice were unable to 
resist those masterly pleadings by which the cause 
of the poor and needy was protected from the 
chicanery of office; and the courts of West- 
minster admitted that the ermined officials of 
the Grand Justiciary had their lessons to learn 
from the erudition of the self-taught jurist. — 
William knew precisely how far he might pro- 
ceed in defence of the liberties of the people, 
without endangering his own ; and in those all 
powerful harangues (a mere fragment of which 
has reached our times*) he who was sumamed 
by the Saxons the advocate of the poor, touched 
scatMess upon the most fiery topics, while ad- 
dressing the populace of Londdn in the fields by 
Ludgate, or in the churchyard of St. Botolph's 
* Priory. 

Driven, however, to desperation by the pro- 
longed absence of the king and the unspeakable 
harshness of the measures perpetrated in }|i8 
name, the Secret Association began to meditate 
active measures; and concealed arms were soon 
lodged to an unexpected extent in the dwellings 
* GulL Nenbrigensis, p. 631. 

od 
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of its members. Axes and hatchets, levers and 
iron bars, were amassed, as a last resource 
against the ferocity of the Norman officials; 
while William, in his zeal to animate the pa* 
triotism of his fellow^tizens, launched into the 
style of mystic oratory which had been so sue* 
cessful in rabing the youth of Christendom 
into the firenzy of the crusades. Converting to 
his purpose the language of the {urophets--^^ Ho ! 
every man that thirsteth, come ye to the waters ! '* 
exclaimed the orator, addressing the attentive 
multitude ; '< for behold my fountain is the foun- 
tain of liberty, pure and undefiled. And lo I I 
will filter drop from drop, and s^)arate man 
from man, — the meek man from the proud, — 
the peaceful from him who is stained with blood- 
guiltiness, — the elect from the condemned, — ^the 
light from the darkness—till liberty is trium- 
phant in the land." — 

But while the imguarded populace listened to 
his vague ad}nrati(His, the High Norman Court 
of Pariiament, including the frmctionaries of the 
crown, archbishops, bishops, and the barons of 
the shires adjoining the metropolis, assembled 
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at Westminster; and cited, before their august 
tribunal, the orator of the people. 

Escorted by an immense multitude, > who 
hailed him with acclamations on his way as 
their saviour and lung, William obeyed the 
summons; till the. pusillanimous barons, shaken 
in their very seats by the shouts of the people, 
proposed to adjourn the session till a future day; 
— previous to which, assemblies were convoked 
by the magistrates of the Grand Justiciary in 
divers parishes of London, wherein the weak- 
ness of the public mind was assailed by mani- 
festoes of the power and prerogative of the 
crown, and the determination of King Richard 
to deal summarily with all seditious citizens, 
adherents of William Longbeard. 

To this, <*the many^headed monster thing" 
listened with all its ears, and trembled in most 
of its members.— "The King'*— "the Crown" 
-T-"the Throne" — were, at that period, omnipo- 
tent words, to which the great charter of our 
liberties had as yet opposed no salutary balance; 
and when, profiting by their panic, the Grand 
Justiciary had the art to extract from the ring- 
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leaders of the association a child from every 
family, as hostages for their submission to the 
king's government, William saw that the cause 
to which he had devoted himself was lost. — The 
innocent hostages having been placed in security 
in the various forts surrounding London, for a 
time the public excitement abated. William 
felt that it were invidious to revive the struggle. 

Such, however, was still the influence of the 
popular orator over the minds of those who, 
from timidity alone, receded from his banner, 
that the Grand Justiciary, who had not scrupled 
to separate infants from their parents, lacked 
courage to arrest William Longbeard. 

Instruments of villainy, however, are always at 
the disposal of authority; and accredited spies 
were soon enlisted to follow every movement of 
the patriot, and report to the archbishop his 
words and gestures. A Norman named Geof- 
frey, accompanied by a chosen band of merce- 
naries, contrived one morning to dog his footsteps 
as he proceeded into the country beyond Aldgate, 
to enjoy the free air with a company of friends; 
and laid violent hands upon him, with a view to 
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arrest But William, drawing from his belt the 
knife with which, according to the custom of the 
times, every citizen went armed, laid the traitor 
dead at his feet; and though the soldiers who 
hurried forward to abet their leader were secured, 
by coats of chain-mail, from the stroke of the 
poignard, William and his companions laid about 
them so stoutly as to escape unhurt to the sanc- 
tuary of Bow church within the walls, designated, 
in the Norman annals, as that of St Mary of the 
Arch. — Here, having barred the doors, and barri- 
caded themselves against attack, the armed men, 
their pursuers, were baffled for a time ; while the 
Grand Justiciary, alarmed by intelligence of the 
outrage, and not altogether reliant on the garri- 
son of the tower of London, despatched messen- 
gers to the forts and strong castles along the 
river, to summon in forces for attack. 

Who now shall describe the fermentation of 
London city ! — The mayor and aldermen assem- 
bled in solemn busting at their hall of guild. 
The bell of Paul's church tolled heavily, to sum- 
mon the people to prayer. The shops were shut, 
and the apprentices were chidden within doors. 
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The river-side became thronged vith idlei% 
watching the arrival ctf the troops; for every one 
felt convinced that a dedsive popular movement 
in Ceivour of William must take place. Every 
one exdfidmed that the besieged were entitled to 
the best support of their fellow-citizens; and, 
while every one waited to ascertain his neigh- 
bour's intentions, the royal archers encircled the 
church, and reinforcements of troops took pos- 
session of the adjacent causeways. 

Meanwhile, William Longbeard's experience 
of human nature had prepared his patience toe 
the worst 

« Hope not help from your fellow-dtizens !" 
was his exhortation to his comrades in misfortune. 
^< The caidffi at Westminster have the advantage 
of us. How is it to be expected that a single 
foot will budge in our behalf, or a single arm be 
uplifted, while the knives of the Justiciary's gaolers 
are at the throats of their innocent children? — 
Would I, — would you, — would any of us,— give 
the signal for the slaughter of the babes of our 
bosoms, to secure the safety of strangers? — It is 
not the cause of liberty that is at stake in our 
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fate; for liberty is immortal, reviving, from cen- 
tury to century, like the fabled phoenix from 
her ashes. 'Tis but the lives of nine human 
beings, their feUow-labourers in the vineyard, 
which might be preserved by the sacrifice of 
their helpless children. For my part, I crave 
not their assistance." 

Small, therefore, was their disappointment, on 
discovering that the inert and panick-struck mul- 
titude stirred not in their defence. Ascending 
to the belfry of the sacred edifice, the devoted 
men took up their post of observation. And, lo ! 
they beheld the people afar off, retiring to their 
homes; — they beheld the river alive with rein- 
forcements; — they beheld the church itself, sur- 
rounded troop-deep with armed men; — and it 
was to these that, summoned by sound of trumpet 
in the king's name to surrender, they breathed 
fresh terms of defiance. 

A pile of wood and resinous substance seized 
from the yard of a neighbouring builder, was 
immediately formed, by command of the arch- 
bishop, at the foot of the tower; and, in a mo- 
ment, the smoke and ilame ascended ; and, over- 
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powered by suffocation,* the besieged fled from 
the belfry, and, clinging to the pinnacles of the 
battlements, demanded quarter of their assail- 
ants. Already, the smouldering doors had ^ven 
way; and the son of the caitiff Geoffrey (the 
enemy and victim of William Longbeard) was the 
first to ascend the tower, and plunge his retribu- 
tive poignard into the body of the patriot. 

" This for my father!" — cried the infuriated 
youth. 

" ThU for my country 1*^ replied the noble- 
hearted Saxon, as he received the blow, and 
prayed that it might prove mortal 

But although thus desperately wounded, the 
half-fainting William was seized and manacled; 
and, tied to a horse's tail, dragged ignominiously 
through the streets, a spectacle to the intimi- 
dated citizens. His nine companions, tied with 
cords, were pricked forward by the spearmen as 
his escort, and it was in this humiliating guise 
they arrived at the gates of the White Tower of 
London, where the Grand Justiciary was holding 
his tribunal. Conveyed into the presence of the 
• Math. Paris, p. 127. 
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archbishop, sentence of death was instantly pro- 
nounced upon William and his associates. No 
trial was then available against the antipathies 
of a vindictive minister. No jury of his country- 
men came betwixt a victim and the enmity of 
his judge. It was 

Off with his head! — So much for Buckingham ! 
when a monarch marked his man; it was, ** To 
the gibbet with the insolent varlet!" when the 
people's friend and advocate confronted the law- 
less dispenser of the laws. — 

^' I go forth patiently to death !" were the last 
words of William, turning towards the multitude 
assembled round the gates of the hall. ** I^'or 
my own life have I scorned to plead The king, 
who should be at his post to guard the liberties 
of his people, is vapouring in foreign climes. In 
the equity of Parliament, (that wordy liar !) no 
wise man ever yet put trust; and even youy in 
whom I rashly confided, did desert me in my 
hour of need ! — I fall, therefore, a prey to the 
oppressors. — My country hath had my life: it 
shall have my death. — I have given up all to my 
fellow-citizens, — state, station, breath: I have 
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nothing more to ^ve them but my forgiveness ! 
And I say unto you, in presence of this proud 
prelate and of his creatures, that the cry of the 
land hath gone forth to God; — ^that its wrongs 
are registered in the Book of Vengeance ; — that, 
as he who smites with the sword shall perish by 
the sword, the lord your king shall die a violent 
and untimely death I — But the land ye love shall 
endure; and, watered with ihe blood of many 
martyrs, the tree of liberty take root, and flou- 
rish for evermore. — And, lo ! as your children's 
children sit under shelter of its. branches, let 
them name my name with joy, saying, ^ Glory to 
him who died a martyr for the cause of many !^ 
Peace to the ashes of the last Saxon who perished 
for his country I" 

A burst of trumpets interrupted, by command 
of the grand marshal, the prisoner's harrangue. 
Attached anew to the same horse which had 
dragged him to the spot, William was trans- 
ferred to Tower Hill, where, at that period, a 
permanent gibbet was erected. Within an hour 
William and his nine Saxon companions had 
^ven up the ghost ! 



Digitized by 



Google 



OF OLD ENGLAND. 307 

As in every other case of papular injustice, a 
reaction soon became apparent The citizens, 
who had been intimidated into the meanness of 
deserting the cause of their benefactor, no sooner 
learned that he had been submitted to an igno- 
minious death, than they cried aloud against his 
Norman murderers, and sorrowed for him say- 
ing, " Alas, my brother I " 

That night, the gibbet on whidi he had 
sufPered was torn down; and, being divided 
among the fanatic multitude, every fragment 
was disputed as it were a sacred relique. The 
following day, every creature within the waUs of 
the city visited the spot; and, on the ensuing 
days, crowds of country people poured in, to look 
upon the death-place of William, Longbeard. 
At first, the men in authority disdained to notice 
the posthumous influence of their enemy; till 
at length, they beheld, with amazement, pil- 
grims from every county in England repair to 
the spot, until it became excavated and worn 
away by footsteps innumerable. 

The popular enthusiasm thus excited, the spot 
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soon acquired preternatural sanctity. The pa- 
triot-martyr graduated into a saint; and miracles 
were accomplished in his name. Throughout 
the country, many priests of English origin 
preached in honour of William the Saxon, just 
as, one hundred and twenty years before, their 
predecessors had chaimted the praise of Wal- 
throf, the last chief of the Anglo-Saxons. 

The sick were now brought on litters to the 
spot; and, cured by the force of fashion and 
imagination, attributed their convalescence to the 
interposition of the departed patriot Children 
were taught to lift up their little hands in prayer 
for his protection; and the place finally be- 
came the rallying point of the disaffected and 
seditious. 

At length, finding the memory of the dead 
William almost as fatal to his government as his 
living opposition, the Grand Justiciary, Hubert, 
stationed a company of spearmen on the spot, 
to disperse, with the point of the lance, the 
devotees of the English saint. 

Still, however, they persevered. Driven from 
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their stand by day, they reassembled after night* 
fall)* and scattered flowers upon the place of 
execution. Every day, the palace at Lambeth 
was harassed with tidings of new honours ren- 
dered by the people to their departed friend. 
Wherever the archbishop turned, he was haunted 
by the name of William Longbeard, William the 
Englishman, William the champion of liberty ! 
The discontented barons twitted him with it 
in council. The murmiuring citizens sheltered 
themselves from further exactions, by citing the 
prophetic words of the martyr; and formal cere- 
monies were at. length performed over his place 
of martyrdom, consecrating it as the altar of 
liberty. 

The Grand Justiciary was now compelled to 
coercive measures. Having caused the environs 
to be invested with troops, one night, when a 
vast multitude were solemnizing the anniversary 
of the death of the martyr, hundreds of oflPenders 
were taken captive and dragged off to prison. 
The women engaged in the affair were publicly 
scourged, the men imprisoned in different fort- 
• Gexa, Cantuar. p. 1591. 
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resses of the city; while the place of execution, 
having been dug up and desecrated, was con- 
verted into a military station. 

No miracle ensued! — The man who had 
devoted his energies to the cause of liberty lay 
quiet in his grave, leaving it to the Uving to 
pursue his efforts; and thus discredited as a 
saint, the popular fervour in his &vour gradually 
subsided, and the Grand Justiciary of England 
pursued his oppressions unmolested. 

It was not till, at the close of the struggles of 
the succeeding reign, that grand compromise 
occurred between King John and his nobles 
which gave rise to the signing of Magna Charta, 
the people, finding their interests overlooked in 
a treaty so mistakenly described in history as 
the great charter of English Uberty, began to 
murmur in their assemblies that, were 'Vt^lliam 
Longbeard still surviving, the people would be 
as well secured against the encroachments of 
the privileged classes, as the privileged classes 
had contrived to secure themselves against the 
encroachments of the king. 

They called upon the memory of their dead 
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— they reviled the ingratitude which had sufiered 
their friend to be sacrificed before their eyes. 
They swore that the English nation did not 
deserve from Providence the blessing of a cham- 
pion; and more than one, emulating the pro- 
phetic genius of the departed, denounced as 
doom to England that henceforward, amid her 
struggles for liberty, no friend should arise to 
further her endeavours, comparable with the 
zealous, disinterested William the Saxon. 



END OF VOL. II. 
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